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How oft he — 72 her 
I cannot ex — — | 
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END home my long Hrayd E yes d me, 
Which ah! too long, have. d dw * oo 
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Or the Torments Þ endure #*” 


I will diſcloſe my Inclinatiow: 


Awful Diſtance yields no . 


Sure it is not in 


her Nature, 


To be cruel to her Slave; 


She is too divine a Creature * | 


To deſtroy what ſhe can ſave. 
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Let not my pretty _ mourn | 
Tho Cannons roar, yet fate. Harms 
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Leſt precious Tears ſhould drop from, Sagen 85. 
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WE E T are the Charms of her I tg. | of 
More fragrant than the damask Roſe, : 
Soft as the Down; of Turtle Dove,  _ b 
Gentle as Winds when Zephyr blows oe 11 
Refreſhing, as deſcending Rains 
' To ſun- burnt Climes, and thirſty, Py | e 


True as the Need'e to the pole, 
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. Or as the Dial to the Sun, 1 2 Pw g 
Conſtant as gliding Waters roll, 
Whoſe ſwelling Tides obey the Noon; - 121 


From every other Charmer free, 
My Life and Love ſhall follow thee. 
The Lamb the flow'ry T me devours> | 
The Dam the tender purſues, 
Sweet Philomel, in ſhady Bowers 


Olk verdaat Spring, her Note renews; s & 
All follow what they moſt 8 279 14 
As I purſue my Sou!'s Deſire dit an 


Nature muſt cas 8 a 
And vary as the Seaſons riſ q 
As Winter to the Spring gives place. 
Summer th' Approach of Autumn flies 
No Change on Love the Seaſons "_ | 


Love only knows perpetual Spring. 


Donati Time, with ſtealing Pace. 
Makes lofty Oaks and Cedars my TET8 
And Marble Towers and Walls of NT 
In his rude March he levels low : 775 . 
But Time, deſtroying far and wide, © e 
Love from the Soul can neꝰer divide. " 
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At length his Hand ady 
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| Death only with his cruel Dart 
The gentle Godhead can remove, 
Anddrive him from the bleeding Heart, 
To mingle with the Bleſt above; 
Where known to all his Kindred 2 9 
He finds à laſting Reſt from Pain. 


Love and his Siſter fair, the Soll. 
Twin born from Heaven together came: 
Love will the Univerſe contro 
When dying Seaſons loſe their Name; 
Divine Abodes ſhall own his Power, 
When Time and Death ſhall be no more. 
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Were in a. ſnady Bower, 


Where Thirſ:is long in van 
Had ſought, the happy Hour; 
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Longer yet and longer, 

If you would make me bleſt. 
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Dur Sex is oft betray'd V 
By granting Love too ſoonʒ 
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Turns,” 

The little Care you ſhow r 

Of all my Sorrows paſt; 
Makes Death appear too E 

And Life ro00 long to laſt; ; 
Oh Iris ! kiſs me kindly, 

In pity of my Fate, 3 
Fair Iris, kiſs me Ki | 1 

Kindly ſtill and ki | 
Before it be too late. 
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You fondly court your Bliſs, 
And no Advances make, 
"Tis not for Maids to kiſs, 
But 'tis for Men to take: | 
80 you may kiſs me kindly, 
And I will not rebel, 
Thirſis may kiſs m: kindly, © 
Kindly Nil and kindly ; | 
But never kiſs and tell. 


ALrenuarive. 

And may I 1 Jo ly?. 

Yes you m me Lady. 
And kindly A. nd Ig 

And kindly ſtill and ki 

And I will not rebel, 
Then, Love, Ill kiſs thee ki 

Kindly ſtill and Ender 1250. 
But never kiſs and tell. 
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A H! bright Belinda, hither fly, 
And ſuch a Light diſcover, 


And chear the drooping 


Ariſe, my Day, with ſpeed arile, © 

And all my Sorrows baniſh: - _ ..., 

- __ Before the Sun of thy bright Eyes 
All gloomy Terrors vaniſh. _ 


No longer let me ſigh in vain, 
1 And curſe the hoarded Treaſure: 
Why ſhould you love to give us Pain, 

' When you were made for Pleaſure? | 


The petty Powers of Hell deſtroy; . 

To fave 's the Pride of Tt . 
To you the firſt, if you prove coy⸗ 
| If kind, the laſt is given. 
be choice then ſure's not hard to make, 
BZBetwixt a Good and Evil: 
Which Title had you rather take, 

My Goddeſs, or, my Devil? | 
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Are 


wear ſhy ; will ſeem to frown 

To raiſe _ 2 85 od ; | 
But when 8 is known, 

It 1 pal Defir | | 
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Come, let's a Time away «1 oo © 

Or ſtop. you know'nor-why 3: | 1 7 8 : 
Your Bluſhes and your Eyes betray: | 

What Death you mean to die! 8 
Let all your Maiden- Fears be gone, rob © 

And Love no more be eroſtt 
Ah! Liza, when the Joys are bee, HA 

l curſe the Minutes paſt. SI 306 
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tho , my Celia, when Celadon A THER 
| B The : Wits are the Bane of your Charms: 
| wr play d againſt Reaſon, will | certainly loſe, 
Waring naked with, Robbers i in Arms.” | 
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Young Damon geſpisd for his Plainneſs of Parts, 
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Has Worth that a Woman Thould prize; 
He'll run the Race out, tho he heavily ſtarts. 
And diſtance the ſhort-winded Wiſe. 
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And kneels all his Life there to Ll 
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She is the Darling of my Heart, 


She is the Darling of my Heart, | 
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Do various — = 0 
In Stella's Soul lies all her | 
And Flavia's in her Eyes, 


More bound'eſs Flavis's Conqueſt are, 
And Stelia's more confin'd : 


All can diſeern à Face that's ws - 


But iow » lovely: Mind. | 5 7 


- Like 3ricain's Monarch, reien FCS Al 
er cultivated Lands; - 

Like Eaſtern Tyrants, Flavia 4eigns 
To __ o'er barren Sands. 


Then boaſt, fair Flavia, boaſt thy Face, 


2 Thy Beauty's only Store: 


Charms will every Day 0 
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\ F al the Gitls that are ſo ſmart, 
There's-none like pretty Sally, 


And ſhe lives in our Ale: 
There is no Lady in the Land © 
Is half fo ſweet as Sally; _ 


And ſhe lives in our An. 
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Her Father 1 * Cabbage-Nets, 
And thro the Streets does cry n; 

Her Mother ſhe ſells Laces longs, 

Io ſuch as pleaſe to buy em 

Bur ſure ſuch Folks. oou'd ne er begs. 
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'She i is t 1 my 

Aud the Ins in our Alley. 


When ſhe is by, I leave my Work, 
I love her ſo ſincerely ; 
My Maſter comes like any Twek,. _ 
And — gs me moſt 04 44,5 
But let hi 
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She is the Werken of m 3 N 
And ſhe li ves in in our 


Of A che Days are in * Wel 

1 dearly love but one Day, 
And that's the Day that comes betwixt 

The Saturday and Monday; - 

For then Pm dreſt all in my beſt, 

To walk abroad with Sally; 

She is the Darling of my Heart, 

And ſhe lives in our Alley. 


My Maſter carries me to Church, 2 
And often am I blamed, , EL 
Becauſe I leave him in the Lurch, 
As ſoon as Text is named: r 
T leave the Church in Sermon- Time, RY 
And flink away with, Sauj 4: 
She is the Darling of m 15 en 
_And. ſhe lives in our £1 
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My Maſter and the Neighbours all b 


O! then well wed, and then well bed, 


1 And rouch but her Smicket, and lr your own, 
= he you. Bac fancy a Widow: well e in Man, 
1 With a Front | 
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When Chriſimaſi comes about _ 
O! then I ſhall have — 4 x 
II hoard it up, and box it 
And give it to my Honey : 
And wou'd it were en thouland Pound, 
I'd give it all to Sally; #7 1 
She is the Darling of my Heart, a 
And the lives in our Alley. 4 


Make Game of me and Sally, © —-. 
And (but for her) Id better be 

A Slave; and row a Galle 7 
But when my ſeven long Years are out, 

O! then IIl marry Sally, 
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ears; [+ 
You muſt tickle her Fancy with Sweets a Dears, 
Ever toying and playing, and ſweetly ſweetly 
Sing a Love-Sonnet, and charm her Ears; 
Wittily prettily talk her down, $77 
Chae her, and praiſe her, if fair or brown; 
Sooth her and ſmooth her, 
And teaze her and pleaſe her, 


of Aſſurance come boldly on; 


Be at her each Moment, and briskly blükly 
: * in mind, how her, 5 ſeals on; | 
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Rattle and prattle altho” ſhe frown, ; ö 

Rouſe her and touſe her from Morn to Noon, - 
And ſhew her ſome Hour, 1 3 
You'll anfwer her D Weer. 

And get but her Writings, A ks: ES 


Do you fancy a Punk of a Humour free, 3 
That's kept by a Fumbler of Quality, 
You muſt rail at her Keeyer, and tell her tl her, 
That Pleaſures's beſt Charm is. Variety; 

e the Town, 

Try her and ply her when Cully's gone. 
1 hee af jog ther: er F 
And meet her and treat her, 

And kiſs with a Guinea, and als your own. 
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H I Love! if a God thou wilt be, 

A Do Juſtice in favour of me; 


For yonder approaching I ſee, 
A Man Wah A Beard, 


* Who, as I have heard, 
| Has often undone. - - | 
s, Poor Maids that have none, 


With ſighing and toyi 
And cry and bis 8 
And ſuch Kii of r 


Fair Maid, ur Leave, 
| — Heart ; by your Le FS. 
ws Pleaſure to meet you here. 
ray tremble not ſo- 
Nor offer to go, 
Fil do you no harm I ſwear. 
1 on vou no . I ſwear. 
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=” Uh Mother is f nning at home, | 
| My Father work ws. at the Lom 
And we are a milking come; 28 
Their Dinner they want; 1 
Then pray ye, Sir, don t 
Make more ado. ont, 
Nor give us Affront; 
We're none of the Town 
| Will lie down. for a Crown, 
Then away, Sir, and. give us room. 
H. | 
By Phobus and Tove, Bee vs 
By Honour and Love, 
Lido thee dear Sweet no harm; 
Ferre as freſn as a Roſe, — 
I want one of thoſe; 
Ah! how ſuch a Wife wou'd di, 
Ah! how fuch a Wile wou'd. charm! Wo 
| And: can you then chen like the old Rule, 8 
Be conjugal, honeſt and dull, 1 
And marry, and look like a Fool}, 
For I muſt be plain 
All Tricks are in vain ;: 
There's nothing can gain 
What you wou'd obtain, 
Like moving and proving, 
By wedding, true loving, 
My Leſſon 1 learnt at School. 
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Ave Houſes and Land, 23% 4 
Kare ro in good Pres-: > 
5 My Dear let us join. ee 
| It all ſhall be thine . 
Beſides a good Purſe of Gold 
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You make me to- bluſh now, I yow ; 

Ah me! ſhall I baulk my Cow?” 

But fince the late Oath you have ſwore, 2M 
Your Soul ſhall not be pO OE: 
In Dunger for me; 5 
E rs 7 
Of two to make ic” | 8 4 
We'll wed, and wel bed. 
There's no more to be fail. 

And I'll ne er go a N more. 


Sauffles out Love 1 in a merry Vein: 
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Young, buxom, and full of b, 
Tate no Spouſe amonę * 

Fond of their raking Quali 1 4 
He who wears a long Buſk, 4q 
All powder'd dawn from his Pericrane, or 
And with Noſe full of Snuſh, _ _ -, 
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Who, to Dames of high Place, $3 £2000 
Does prattle like any Parrot too; a 
Vet with Doxies a Brace „ 
At Night pigs in a Garret oo; 33 | 

Patrimony out- run, T Att: * 
To make a fine Show to carry thee; 2 

Plainly, Friend, thou rt 3 5 2 
Ef ſuch a Creature marry , ther. e 


Then, for fear of a Bribe, 


Yoak a Lad of our Tribe, „ 
Hell her de bel N Nn 


| NN 28 ) 
 Flaſhy thou wilt find Love, | | 
Ia civil as well as ſecular; | * 
But when Spirit doth move, —_* * 
We have a Gift particular,  _ - 


Tho' our Graveneſs is Pride, ; 
That Boobys the more may venerate, 
He that gets a good Bride, 
Can jump when he's to : 
Off then goes the Diſguiſe 
To Bed in his Arms he'll carry thee ; 
Then, to be happy and wiſe, 
Take Lea and Nay to marry thee. - 


8s ON G XVIII. 
I AST Sunday day at Saint ames's Pray rs, 
= The Prince and Peck by, 

KY I. dreſsd in all my Whale-bone Airs, 
Sat in a Cloſet nigh.' | © | 
| 


'T bow'd my Knees, I held my Book, 
Read all the Anſwers oer; 
But was perverted by a Look, 2 

Which pierc'd me from the Door. 


— — — 
* — 


High Thoughts of Heav'n I came to uſe, 
| - With the devouteſt Cares © 
- ; Which iy young Strephon made me loſe, 
=_ And ll the Raptures there. *. © 


He wait to hand me to my Chair, | 
And bow'd with courtly Grace; | 
But whiſper'd Love into mige Ear, 4 4 
g 4 ve, 


— — 


( 229) 
Love, Love, fad he, by all ador'd;. 
My tender Heart has won: . 
But I grew peeviſh at the Word, . 


. 
ES 


Deſir d he might be Bose. 
He went quite out of Sight, while 1 A. 
A kinder Anſwer meant; N 
Nor did I for my Sins that Day, =p 
* e Pa hae 42% al 
SONG XX. 


OV E, tho art the beſt of human Js. 
Our chiefeſt Happineſs. below ; 


All other Pleaſures are but Toys, mY „ 


Muſick without thee is but Noiſe, 
Beauty but an empty Show. 
| Heaven, that knew beſt what Man cou'd mover. 
And raiſe his Thought above the Brute. 
Said, let him be, and let him love, 


That only muſt his Soul 4 im prove. | * op 
Howe er Philoſophers diſpute. r 
— — — — . . | * . 2 8 : 


SONG xx. WP. 


BSPATRI NG beſide 2 ow Stream. 

herd forſaken was laid; q 1 72 

And while 0 ſe Nymph was his Theme, A 
| A Wow —— his Head: . | " 


oe. 


wy * 


— 


— 


*--Þ 


"Ca30) 


4 The Wind that blew over the Plain, 


To bis Sighs with a Sigh did reply; 
And the Brook in Return to his Pain, : 


Ran mournfully mura 57. 


Alas! filly Sw¾ain that I was:; 
(Thus ſadhy complaining he cryd) 


When firſt 1 beheld that lr Face, 


"Twere better by far I had dy d: 


de talk'd, and 1 bleſt ber dear Tongue, 
When ſhe ſmil'd, it was Pleaſure too great; | 


Fliſter'd,. and cry'd when ſhe Jung, - 


Was Nine ever ſo ſweet? 


How fooliſh r to bene IS 
She could doat on ſo lowly a Clown, 3 
Or that her fond Heart would not grieve; 
To forſake the fine Folk of the Town? 
To think that a Beauty ſo gay, 
So kind and ſo conſtant would prove; — 
Or go clad like our Maidens in grey, 
Or live in a . on Love? 


b chot:3 dans Shill-co clmplain,.- : 
Tho the Muſes my Temples have . 
What tho' when they hear my ſoft rr 9 2 


The Virgins ſit weeping around? 

Ah Colin! thy Hopes are in vain; 
Thy Pipe and thy Laurel reſign, 

Thy Fair one inclines to, a Swain, 
Whoſe Muſick is. fweeter eo: thine. { 


All you my ne es i ther; == 
"40 Wie eren 20 fee me betray, | . Tcag þ 
. "Whatever I ifuffer, forbear, 1 4 tt 4 1% 
Ke ke ber to cd the tale Maid 1 


(os 


; 


(231) 

. Tho” thro' the wide World I ſhould ranges . | 
Tis in vain from my. Fortune to ff.jj + _ 
. "Twas hers to be falſe and to Change, VE: Ty 
mann 5 * 765 


If while my hard Fare 1 faſtain, wed 61 
In her Breaſt any TN (ar 
Let her come with the Nymphs of the Phins, 
| And fe me laid love toad e . 
The laſt humble Boon that I cra re. 
Is to ſhade me with Cypreſs and ew. 
And when ſhe wn on _ Grave, re; 2 | 


Then go ber new Lon lr hr go. | bead? 
And deck her in golden Array: D Mr 
Be fineſt at every fine Show, © - ft e 


And frolick it all the long Day: 
While Colin forgotten and gone, 

No more ſhall be talkd of or ſeen, © 
Unleſs when beneath the pale Moon, a-z1 5 E 

His. Ghoſt ſhall O's: over the. Green. 15F + 


TAS when the Seas were — 
'L . apc dere Wind, 


All on a Rock 2 
Wide oer the roaring Billows,. + £111 44; 

She caſt a wiſhfal Look; © 27 = 
Her. Head. was crown'd with- Willows -. £2 | 
That trembled. Oer the Brook. 5. K 7 ot: = 2 1 

2282 | Tee 


0 272 3 
Twebve Md ns 


= - Why didſt thou ventrous Lover. 
Why didſt thou truſt the Seas? 
Ceaſe, ceaſe then, cruel Ocean, # 


5 Ah! what's eee Motiom, 
I To that within my Breaſt 


Views Tempeſts in deſpair ; 50 
But what's the Loſs of Treaſure, 
To loſing of my Dear! 
 Shou'd you ſome Coaſt be laid on, 
Where Gold and Diamonds grow, 
You'd finda richer Maiden, 38 
But r none that loves you ſo. 


How can they lay that TE 
las nothing made in vain; .-. 
Why then beneath the Water 
- Do hideous Rocks remain? 
No Eye theſe Rocks diſcover, © 
That lurk beneath the Deep, 
To wreck the-wandring Lover 


N n 
When oer e white Wares oopin 
His floating Corps ſhe ipyd;. = 


Ste bow'd her * 4%, . 


8 
And nine long redious Days; 


The Merchant robb'd of rear, I ——5 


1 . 7 And ev the Mats to weep: & 


All mel x lying, | „ 
Thus wail'd ſhe 1 495 
Repay'd each Blaſt with ighing, EA ! 


i 
Then like a Lilly drooping, on 15 * 


149944 


2 a+ Pom W @& cc}. » 


2 
8 
[ 
7 
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% XXII 


I 


Denen 8 you dig tell, 
In Chaſtity: you lov d me well | 
But now, alas! I am undone, 
And here am left to make my Moan : 
To doleful Shades I will remove, 

Since I'm. deſpis d by him I love, 
Where poor forſaken Nymphs are ſeen, | 
Ia lonel Walks of Wilow-green. 


9636 2 „ — 25 anne * —— 


bee my Dear 8 deluding Tongue, I 
Such ſoft perſualive Language hung 
That when his Words had Silence broke, 


You wou'd have thought an Angel 3 


Too happy Ny mph, hoer ſhe he, 
That now] enjoys my charming he; 1 
For oh! I fear it to my Coſt, 

She as found the Heart that [ have bo,” 


Benearh the e riot on Earth, 


A Snake may hide, or take its Birt!; 


So his falſe Breaſt, conceal it did 

His Heart, the Snake that there hy hid. 
Tis falſe to ſay, we happy are 
Since Men delight thus to — oo 


In Man no Woman can be leſt, - At 


Their Vows are Wind, their Love a Jet. 
2 . 

ve Gods, in Pity to my. Gele, 

Send me my Damon, or Relief; 

Return the wild delicious Boy, | 

| Whom once e Ithought my 


9 


- 


"1 


Wus @ le d al loydaa we? 1 
bet „ Ney 


- 


(234) 
But whilf I'm begging of this Bliſs, 
Methinks I hear you anſwer thus; 
When Damon has enjoyd, he flies; 
Who ſees him. Ives; who loves him, dies. 


There's not a Bird that haunts the Grove, | | 


Bur is a Witneſs of my Love: 

Now all the Bleeters on the Plain 

- Seer Sympathizers in my Pain: 
Ecchoes repeat my plaintive 2 
The Waters imitate my | 
The. Trees their bending Boughs recline, 


Pr ates 5h=/nt ng: mine. 


1 


* 


8 O N G XXIII. 


Sad a figh'd alone: 
From the chearleſs Dawn of Morning, 
Fill the Dews of Night returning, 

2 Siwging, thus ſhe made her Moen | 
Hope is bani{h'd, 
Joys are vaniſh'd, 


N a Bank befide a Willow, 3a 
n 6 


Damon my Belov di is gone. 3 


hne, I dare thee to difcover- 


Such a Youth and ſuch a Lover: 


Oz, ſo true ſo kind was he! 


Damon was the Pride of e 
2 in his every Feature; 
Damon liv'd alone e A 
Melting Kiſſes V | 
Murm'ri Bliſſes, 3 


” * «Sh » — dh : TY 
a # "> 0 a ** 1 
+ 
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Never ſhall we curſe the 
Never bleſs the Night returning, 

Sweet Embraces to reſtore; 
Never ſhall we both lie 9 
Nature failing, Love ſupplyi 

All the Joys he drain d 
Io befriend me, 

Death, come, end me, 
Love and Damon are no me 


an, * 


Md. ' 


2 


- - 
— * — "ed mr — 
9 " 


$0NG. XXIV. 


LEXIS ſnunn d his When See 

Their —— 290 egy Strains, 

(Heaven guard us all from Cupi 3 * 

He loft his Crook, he left his Flocks, 

And wand'ring; thro? the lonely Rocks, | | 
He nouriſh'd endleſs Woe. | © © ; 


The Nymphs and Shepherds run him cams; 
His Grief pity, others blame 
The fatal Cauſe all kindly ſeek: 
He mingled. his Concern with theirs, __ 
Hee them back their friendly Tears, 
ghd 5 but could not * | 3 


Clorinda came among the reſt, „„ 
And ſhe too, kind Concern — «& V4 
And ask'd the Reafon of his Woe: * 97 
She ask'd; but with an Air and Mien, „ 
As made it eaſily foreſeen, | 

She fear d too much to know. 


* 


(236) 


% ww 
* 


And will you pardon me, he ſaid. 
While I the cruel Truth reveal; 


Which never ſhould berg * 
' But that 20 bid me 


DP” 


"Tis thus I rove, tis thus com ampli, 
Since you appear'd upon the Plain; 


- = 
— 


Your Eyes ten thouſand Dangers dart; 
\Tlove, and T'defpair. '- - (XL 


And yet I way, 85 you, ſpe cry d: 
But you ſhall promiſe, ne er again 
To breathe your Vows, or ſpeak #4 x-Þ 

e * and ay. 


, = 


Ten thouſand Torments Fes my Heart; 


The Shepherd rais'd his 1 Head, 


3 & 


Which nothing from 'my Breaſt bed ber, 


. 
'# >» 


: : 
E d : 
— 25 -* 
* 
* 


— 
— 
* . 


Lou are the Cauſe of all my Care: 


OD - way 


Too much, Alexis, 1 have heard, P.9 3.5 1 
Tis what 1 thou ght, tis what I fear d; * 


Pain. 


# 


a * _- 


_ 


—» 


3 | when looking we 
1 Looking il prevail? TY 
| n A ſo pak?” _ 


8s ON G Xxv. 


IT; HY ſo pale and wan, fond Lover? 
3 Prithee, w , Gu pale? 
Will, can't move 125 


'by 


62379 


Why ſo dull and mute, young -e * beck + 
' Prithee, why ſo mute? nin wif 
wil, when ſpeaking well can't vin her, - 1 


Saying nothing dot: 


Prithee, why ſomute? : | 
uit for Shame, this will notimove, | lech el 5 

T is cannot take her; or en . 

If of herſelf ſhe will not love, lente 8 * 


Nothing can make her: At) 552 .ncq{ 


N 1 % ” F 
The Devil take her. 
— _ * LAY. i 4.4 ; 85 4g 
2 , _ 
REDD Mi 


V Friend 2 


Full of Sack up to the Brim: N 
Idrank to my Friend, -- 2.0: al 
And he arank his Pot, 1 FO 12250 

So we put about the Whim : rn r 


Three Bottles and a Quart K neil ATT 
We ſwallow'd down our Throat, v 294 5 4. 1 


(But hang ſuch puny Sips as 182 e e AW. 
We laid us all along, way * * 125 
With our Mouths unto the Bun 2 


And tip d whole ae. with TY ix 27 
I heard of a Fop TY 


That drank whole Tankards, 25 2 £7302 25 WH * 4 
Stil'd himſelf the Prince of Sots 


But J ſay now, Hang „ N N ” 41 44.758. 


Such filly Drunkards, ed a 3D; 

Melt their Flagons, breakthetr bos. r 
My Friend and I did Join 2134 
For a Cellar full of Wine, : - 


We drank whole regs "Sn 05 1 4 


: 


0 3 5 
AA dee iche We ane Doors. 

We drank it all up | n el 

In a Morning, at a Sup, - 

And greedily roy'd about for more, 


255 by ror qe op ee 
5 make this Motion. 
Let us to the —— * 
Then we imbarl d 28 g. 
Upon the Ocean, 12 
Where we found a nf Ship, * indy « 
Deep laden with Wine, > 
1 Which was ſuperfine, . 2 
| The Sailors ſwore five hundred Tua 5 
We drank it all at Sea, - fy wh 
Eer we came unto the Key, 2 
"And the Merchant fwore be yas quite undone. 


WT. My Friend, not having \ Ew deinb 39 I 0, 
/ uench'd his Thirſt; ft 03:4 bog” 
Said, Let's to the Ves. haſte: el 

Straight then we fail d 44 
- To _ OO rei 
Which rded-juſt a T TIE 
From thence unto uſt a Taſtes WOE, 
bo e. 4 p all r $45 
Till Bacc 'd, Ho e or «i 
And ſwore he * das — you 10 ; 
In his univerſal Round, 


Such thirſty Souls as my Friend wad, 


Out fie! crys one, er 3 1 27 
m bat a Beaſt he makes him, 15 | 
' Hecan OTE By 

Out you Beaſt, you,” > © w/e 

You're much miſtaken, | - 
Laban rack: 9 
Die 14: 411 lhe - 


Ag, I. 


"Jour. — 
. * 

Wu * 
5 
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Tis when we drink the leaſt, 2 
That we drink jno{þlike a Neat; 
But when we carouſe it fix in Hand: 
"Tis then, and only then, | 
That wee drink the moſt like Men, 


WIS r we can nabe. go nor fad. 


_ LaH4 - 
— 


8 — ; - , V. | 


And Money be the Miſers Wiſh ; 
Poor Scholars ſtudy all their Days, 
And Gluttons glory in their 
Tis Wine, Wine — | 
Therefore A the chearing Bowls. 
Let Minions mar ſhal every Hair, 
And in a Lover's Lock delight, 
And artificial Colours wear; 


Pure Wine is native red Tom white: 
as Wine, &c. 


The backward Spirit it ak brave, 

That lively which before was dull; - 
Opens the Heart that loves to ſave, 
And Kindneſs flows from Cups brim- full 
'Tis Wine, &c. 


2 Soldiers fight for prey or eile, 


Some Men want Youth, and others Heh, | fy | 


Some want a Wife, and ſome a_Punk, 
Some Men want Wit, and others Wealth; 'F 

But they want nothing that are drunk: 
Tis Wine, pure Wine y Fig whe fad Souls; 


Trays give ut e Bowls, 


10 


;: 


SONG 
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8 0 N 6 XXVII. 


X Arewell, my  bonay, dae witty pretty Mary 

And a' the roſie Laſſes milking on the Down: 
Adieu the flow'ry Meadows, aft ſae dear to och, 

The Sports and merry Glee of Edinborow Town: 
Since French and Spaniſh Louns ſtand. at Bay, | 
And valiant Lode - Britain hold em * 
My Reap hook I maun caſt quite 

And ght too like” — PD 
Among em, Kern, 


Each Carle of Triſh Mettle battles like «Dragon, 3 a 
The Germans waddle, and ſtraddle to the Drum; 
The Italian and the Butter Bowzy Hogan Mogan 


Good - faith then, Scotriſh Focty — at — 


For ſince they are, — hunt Renown, | 
And ſwear they'll quickly ding auld Monſſeur down, 
III follow for a pluck at b 1.4, RY 


To ſhew that Scorland' can | 
Excel em for our Royal Been oe. 


Then welcome from Vi Vigo, 22375 
And cudgelling Don Diego, _. 
With ſtrütting Raſeallions, s, 
And plundering the Galleons: Beverley 
Each brisk valiant Ove 
Fought at 
And thoſe who did meet 
With the Newfoundland Fleet 5. , 
When, for late Succeſles, _. 
Which Exrope confeſſes, 
At Land by our gallant Commanders; * 
The Burel in ſtrong Beer 
Shou'd be drunk for a Year.” PI 
With their General's Health in Hande. 0 'N Pe 
/ s 


( 241 ) 
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n; "HE Quince abaged;” MET I 
1 Such Joys does afford, arp & 
n: a0 Mortal, no Mortal, no Mortal. 
: No Mortal &er more can defires | 
Each Member repairs, | . | | NN ae 
From the Tower to the Stairs, 94 NW 
lud by Water Whuſh, and by Water his. 
By Water they all go to 1 l ne 


5 Of each piece thats a-ſhore, 79 
bf They ſearch from the Bora 
And to proving, to proving, to proving 
To proving they go in fair Weather: 
Their Glaſſes are large, TI 
And wheneer they diſcharge,.. . - 11K 
There's a Boo huzza, a Boo huzza, a Boo hirzaa; iy WF. 
Guns and Bumpers go off together, A 


Old Vulcan for Mars, bk cat bt cb [ 
Fitted Tools for his Wars, . 
To enable him, enable him, enable him, | 5 * va - 17 
Enable him to conquer the taſter: 5 1 20 YE 
But Mars, had he been MEETS! x 
Upon our Woolwich Go . 
To have heard Boo huzza, Boo huzza, Boo, huzza bn 
| He'd have ond great Marlborough his Maſter's © 2: 
die! on eat Td act” 


* 
p f + & 4.4 „ L » > 
* x R 


9 
r 4 _ £7 


9 1 1 * pry 
. 3 F - 4 : 1 d 
rann Cags £15 a 
s . * — 2 an” A #4 2 4 44 1 2 7 15 * T7 5 — 
* 4 


Vor. III. I. W so 


er 
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EAV E off your fooliſh Prating, 
þ Talk no more of i 3 
. But drink your & 

1 Bound let it paſs, 

| The Bottle ſtands Ml we Je3 . 

= Fill it up to the Top. 
ITet the Night with Mirth rd 
7 Drink about, ſee it ut, 
| Love and Friendſhip ſtill go round, 


Tf Claret be a Bleſſing, 1 25 5 
This Night devote ro Pleaſure; © 
Let worldly Cares, 

And State Affairs, J 
Be thought on at more Leiſure: © 

5 er e i 
1 5 ight with Joy be crown's, 
= Drink about, ſee it out, 
= r 


nf any is fo zealous, 
To be a Party-mmion, 
Let him drink like me, 
e Wy, * 


wo "is he? Eon ſweetly round, 
Dink about, ſee it out, 
Let the a with Joy be crownl, 


—_— =. 


— — 
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8 Q NG XXXI. 


£3 El drink, and we'll never have done; 
Pur the Glaſs then around with the Sun, 
Let Apollos Example invite us. 
For he's drunk every Ni 
That makes him ſo AC 
fue nr gw gw 40258 


Drinking's a Chriſtian Diverſion, 
Unknown to Turk and the Perſe: 
Let Mahometan Fools 
Live by Heatheniſn Rules 
And dream Oer their Tea-pots and Coffee; 
While the brave Britons ling, 
And drink Healths to their King, 
And a Fig for 2 1285 Sophy. 


| "OE * — — 
: oo 2 x 
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HILE the Lover is thinking; EY yr 

2 y Friend III Deg ans 

And with Vi ue my Delight; 

While the Fool kd 
His fatal Confining g. 

With Bacchus I'll ſpend the whole Night. 


With the God ll be jolly, 5 En 

Without Madneſs: and Folly, 1 e 
Fickle Woman to marry imp N. OED Ny „ 

Leave my Bottle and Friend, _ 5 

For ſo fooliſh an End! _ &. {1-55 BM 
N mow I never drink more. | 


: . N — 


— 


G 
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ELIA. let not Pride undo you. 
Love-and Lite fly Gvifily na; 
Let. not Damon ſtill pur ſue you, Ni 
Still in vain, till Love is gone 
See how fair the blooming Roſe is, 
See by all how juſtly priz'd; _ + I is i 
But when it its Beauty loſes, 
See the wither d Thing deſpis d. 


When theſe Charms that Vouth have leut you, | 
Like the Roſes are decay'd,, + 
Celia, you'll too late repent you, 
And be forc'd to die a Maid! 
Die a Maid! die a Maid! die a Maid! 
Celia you'll too late repent you, 


And be forc'd to die a Maid! 


„3 


— 
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LL range around the ſhady Bowers, M; 
bo And gather all the cwecteſ Flowers; | 

1 ſtrip the Garden and the Grove, 
| To make a Garland for my Love. 


When in the ſultry Heat of Day, 

My thirſty Nymph does panting: lie, 

\ Fil haſtento the Fountain's Brink, 9 5 £114 
And drain the Stream that ſhe ma drk. 4 


At Wight, when ſhe ſhall weary prove,.... 
+ = Agraſly Bed Ill make my Love, 
And with green Boughs I'll form a was 
Tha nothing may her Reſt invade.. 


4 


my 


=”. 
r 
And whilſt diſtolu dd in Sleep ſhe lies. 
My ſelf ſhalt =P cloſe theſe Eyes ; 


Bar, A 3zing {til fond Delight, - 
Ceaciuy: Charmer W e | 


And on, as ſoon-as chearfull Day 
Diſpels the gloomy Shades away, 

Forth to the Foreſt Vl repair, 
And find Proviſion for my Fair. 


Thus will I ſpend the Day and de, 
Still mixing Pleaſure with Deli 

Regarding nothing I endure, | 

So I can — for way "Frocure. 


: But if n Maid "ha hh I 4 / 
Shou'd e er unkind and faithleſs prove, 
In ſeek ſome diſmal diſtant Shore, 


And never 7 8 0 Woman more. 


NY" 
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A O* cruel you ſeem to my Pain, 

And hate me becauſe I am true; 

Yet, Phillis, you love a falſe Swain, 

Who has other Nymphs in his View: | 
Enjoyment's a Trifle to him, 

To me what a Heaven it 'would be; 
To him but a Woman you ſeem 

But ab! you're an Angel to me. N 


Thoſe Lips which he touches in bans; 
To them 1 for ever could grow,” 

Still clinging around that dear Waiſt, 

N he pas x tt bn you v3 4 


, 


| C £46 4 
That Arm, like a Lilly ſo white, 
Which over his Shoulders you * | 
My Boſom could warm it all Ni 
My Lips they would preſs it Day. 


Were I like a Monarch to reign, 
Were Graces my Subjects to be, 
I'd leave them, and fly to the Plain, 
To dwell in a Cottage with thee: 
But if I muſt feel thy Diſdain, 


If Tears cannot Cruelty drown, 
O! let me not live in this Pain. 
But give me my Deaths Fron. 


2 


80 N. 8 XXXVL 


ROM rofp 4 where mk the God of 
* ve, N 
ther, ye little waiting Cupids, fly; 

Teach me, in ſoft melodious Song, to move 
Witch tender Paſſion my Heart's ge Joy: 


Ah! let the Soul of Muſick tune my Voice, 


To win deak Sineptes; who Wes ee. | 


To Or if more influencing 


Is, to be brisk and airy, Hu Fl | 
With a. Step and: a Bound, 
And a Frisk from the Gee 


. II trip like any E * 1. 18 þ 1 
As once on Ida . 

* Were three celeſtial 1 

With an Air and a Face, 

And a Shape and a Gracr. 


93 _ like Bear's Gadd, 


> 


| of 


— 


62 


Ab! ah! tis in vain, dis all in vain, Ta 7 
Death and Deſpair muſt end/the facal Fanz 67 
Cold Deſpair, diſguis d like Saow and Rain, 
Falls on my Breaſt; black Winds in 8 
My Veins all ſhiver, and my Fingers glow; 5 
My Pulte beats a dead March for loſt Repoſe. 
And to a ſolid Lump of Ice my * fond Heart is 
froze, - | 1 * 
Y ye «Bn my Peace to crown, * 

oy I thaw my ſelf, or drown _ 7:4 6 

Among the foaming Bilows,  . 2 
Lacreaſing all with Tears 1 ſhed; . be WEE 

On Beds of Ooze-and cryſtal Pillows fo 
Lay down my Love- ſick Head ? 


No, no, I'll Rraight run mad, 


That ſoon my Heart will warm 8 


When once the Senſe is fled, x 
Love has no Power to chaſm 

Wild thro' the Woods Ill fly, R 
My Robes and Locks ſhall thus be tore; 


A thouſand thouſand Deaths III die, 
E'er thus in vain! e er thus in vain adore. 


S ON G XxxyvAu. 


H! lead me te ſome peaceſal Glooin, ' 3951 0 
Where none but ſighing Lovers come, | 
Where the n 4 * 
But 2 8 


_— . 
Pp 
7 * 5 a 
1 * , - 454 
* _ . , N * 
N 2 2 
+ # ay. 
. * 4 4 = N = - _— 
. N : 


- 


— 


* wo 


oF od | TO ö - 
6246) 
There let me ſooth my pleaſing Pain, 
And never think of War again; a 


What Glory can a Lover have 
a To conquer, yet be ſtill a Slave? 


” 
6 - - y : . 
* 1 Md. 1 2 8 1 
„ 
—_ uw 


S ON G XXXVIIL 
H! lead me to ſome peaceful Room, 


() Where none but honeſt Fellows come, 
Where Wives loud Clappers never found, - 


But an eternal Laugh goes round. 


_ 
—_ 


There let me drown in Wine my Pain, 

And never think of Home again: 
What Comfort can a Husband have, 
To rule the Houſe where he's à Slave? 


.. PE WS L 


6 ere e F * (4 one f 
. SONG XXXX. 
Ok 3 | page goes to Prayers, - | 
„ 111 1 but ask the Favour z 


Aud yet the tender Fools in Tears, 
When ſhe believes Pllleave her. 


Would 1 were free from this Reſtraint, - | | | 
Or elſe had Hopes to win her; *W 411 
Would ſhe cou'd make of me a Saint, | 
Or I of her a Sinner. | ib 


= = , 4 F 
1 | + 44 2 8 O NG 


ne 


With Light united, Day they gives 


4nd ſomething elſe; but what, I dure not name; 


* - © 2s 4 * DJ HCY 
So many Beauties viewing, . 


( | | 
— 7 % 
— - ” 
SQ N43 004 earns 
N ei ", g 4 5 g . 1 


E E, ſee ſhe wakes, Sabin a'wakes, * Fig 
And now the Sun begins to riſe; © . -- 

Leſs glorious is the Morn that breaks | 5 

From his bright Beams, than her fair Eyes. 


„ 


But different Fates e er Night fulfill! 


How many by his Warmth will live! 


How many will her Coldneſs kill! dou off 


— 1 , 
"4 # mod 1 — > mc. Ms 1 
— | — — — ——— — 


"SONG XII. 

7 OUNG ce and PH.. | 

Vat in a lovely Grove 

Contriving Crowns of Lillie s 
Repeating Tales of Love, 


But as they were a playing * 
She ogled ſo the SW ain 
It fav'd her plainly ſayi 8 N 

A thouſand times he kiſsd her, 4 
Upon the flo, ry Green 
But as he further preſt her, 1 
A pretty Leg was ſcen, G &”ö 8 


His Ardour ſtill increas d; 


And. greater Joys purſuing, 


He Wand et d o'er her Breaſt, c. * 
LS -— 


* 


(250) 
A laſt Effort ſhe trying, eY 2 


_His Paſſion. to with . ; 
Cry'd, (but twWas faintly: crying) 501 14 
Pray take away your Hand, C. 2 


Y grown bolder, | et rv thr 

The Minutes wou'd i improve; | 
This is the Time, he told her, ta bf 

To ſhew how much I love, * 1 


The N ph ſcem'd almolt dying, 

-  Diffolv din am'rous Heat; 

She kiſs d, e e ypc; AP 

hn Sous , your Love is great, * 


But Phillis did recover, _ 

5 ee eee, g Dan 
She bluſhing, ask'd her Lover. . 

Shall we not kiſs again? Ge. x: 


Thus Love his Revels babe, © 
Till Nature at ty ſtand, 

From Talk they fell to ſleeping, 
Holding each other's «Yang, . 


— 


5 ” 
„ 
* 


— 


— * — tn dt M4. 


— — — 
_ — 


80 Bn un 


YEE, ſee, my Seraphing comes, 
Adorn'd with every Grace; 
Sc Gods, from your celeſtial e 
And e A Face. 


(297) 


Then ſearch, thei con fd. | 
In all your ſacred Groves 
A Nymph or Goddeſs fo: divine, 


| Fun a3 


——— — — — 
8 0 N 0 XIII. 


2 HE... = 

RAY now, let 7 

Doff thy 5. ee a Flail; 
\Vounds and Blows, and ſcorching Heat,” 
Will abroad be all vou Fr. 
'Oons! you are mad, ge imple Ee, 
Be gone, and don't. prate. Mo ie 

HE. 

How think ye I ſhall do, 
With Hob and Sue, 
And ate Men eee 


When I am rich with runder, 
Thou my Gain ſhall ſhare, Y 
SH 
My Share will be but ſmall, 1 fear, 
When bold Dragoons bave been pickering there; 4 
42 e 1g . Terr” 


H E. 
Mind your ſpin 
Mend your 7 
Look to your Cheeſe you, 
. Your Pigs and your Geeſe to0, 
H 


.* f 
v* S 


— 


No, no, I'll ramble cus with yon. | 
. FRF HE. 


- 
* 


as) 


| Blood and Fire, e tire 
Thus my Patience, 
3 Vexations and Narrations, t! 
umping, thumping, th N 20 
Is Nie Fee Word $1 thumping 
7 
Do, do, Im good at * . 


Morbleau! that Huf al Thal! Wer 05 C 
SHE. - 
Come, come, Jolm, let's buſs and be Friends, 
Thus ſtill, thus'Love's Quarrel ends 
I my Tongue ſometimes let run, 
But alas! 1 ſoon have done. 
H E. 
Tis well you're quaſh'd, 
You'd cle been thraſh'd; - 
Sure as my Nl Jom. 
* SHE. 
Yet fain I'd know for what 
Vou' re all hot, © 
To goto fight N coking got. 


= Farmne will prove kind. 1 : 
1 00 we — then grow great, 1 
: n. 1 
„„ 02 7469-4, 
| And! want both Drink and Meat. 
And Coin; unleſs the pamper'd Bebo * | 
; Ab Fobs ! take care John! 
85 And learn more Wit. 3 


1 


„ * 32 
1 Dare you prate Tall” | 4 11 
At his Rate ſtill, Fw. 


And like- A Verniin, : 15 


4. 


50 bb | Gradge me Preferment. | 3 44. 4 of ' 


yo go gt Work oy thn 7 
H E. et 4151+. } ot 19 trot 6 * 


Nay, if bawling, catterwawling, | * 1 
Tittle tattle, prittle pore _ 
Still muſt rattle 3-7 - | 195124 455 363 
Ill be gone, and r Tat af. alt 
S H * | 1 Is 4. 193 +4 
Do, do, and ſo ſhall Hob and A 
Jug too, and all the ragged W ene 
N | 1 þ* 4 11 
H E. 7 1 4 | 05 tA 
INCE Times are ſo bad, l muſt tellthe Sweet- 
cart, | 
Im thinking to leave off my Plough and m 
And to the fair City a Journey II go; 1 Gi, 
To better my Fortune, as other Folks d ap: £80 | 


Since ſome have from Ditches, 
And coarſe Leather Breeches  - . — 
Been rais d to be Rulers, 922), 3-4 20 
And wallow'd in Riches, | ET SID. 
Pray thee, come, come, come, come from thy W os 
For if the Gipfies don't l ye 
I ſhall be a. Governor too eder 1 die. | 
SHE: 


4 k 4 2 , 
* | CP, 
0 


Ah Colin! by all thy late Doings I find; 1 
With Sorrow and Trouble, the Pride of thy Mind * A 1 
Our Sheep tiow at random diforderly run 
And now Sundays Jacket ors every Day on; | | 
Ak! what do'ſt thou, w bat do ſt zhou, what dot \- 
_ __ thou mean! 4 
e aaf Un 2 01 eee OR 


1 2 
= 
Ly 


( 254) 
45 HE. 
| To make my Shoes clean, | 2 
* And foot it to Court to ng and Bees, 
3 r e 


Fie! is beter for us to ploagh and s gn. 
| For, as to the Court, hen thou happen ſt to try, 
Thou'lt find nothin einn | 
For Money, the and all's to be found, | 
Bur no good Parts minded withoue the good Pound. 


Why, then III take Arms, and follow Alarms, 
Hunt Honour, that * plaguily — 


And ſo loſe a Limb by a Shot or a Nov, 
And curſe thy ſelf after bs * the Plough, 


80 + wind G'S * 
| s ppoſe = - 4. & 
* 80 cheat and Joke. F 


What think It of the Road then? | | 
6 - . » - 


The high Way to in hang. 


Nice Pimping bowe'er Add Profit 55 lie; | 
Fll help mene Wite. 


- That's dangerous too amongſt the Town-Crew; 


For ſome of them will do the lime e Thing by you; 
And then I to cuckold ye may be drawn in: 
Faith Colin, tis — "fit Fore and ſpin, _ 


redes prefer e whas think af Law? 
64 e 
25 Of ie you bv cle fer wt 0f thn Por. 


8 


u; 


TY 


Ah! there's a — way; 
There's no one minds no what thoſe back Cattle | 


fay: 
Let all our whole Care eee farming Au 
To make'our Corn grow, and our Apple-Treebeat 


B © TH. 
e 9 
So Ill to my Diſtaif. mw 
* H E. 
And I to my Plough; 43. 41 
BoTH Dem. 3 Pt - i 
err - 9 e, 


% 
* 
- - : * 
. * - % N 5 . 
= ” 1 tbe... mY * FW” 2 YT 7 
— —— Ls — LAY." 
4 * * 


$ON 6 x i 


- | 5 ds „„ 
1 Oꝛren dals ²ꝛ ͤ nn 
pple-Trees grow 3 „ 

wk is ſown, 
And Graſs is mownz:  _ 
Fate give me for Life a Place. 
SHS. - t 

Where Hay is well cock d. 
And Udders are ftroak'd ; | ERR 
8 r 0: enn 

ry, quac ack, quack 

Where Turkeys hy | bags, | 


And Swine ſuckle Pigs; 25 10 | 
r z- Ft 


* 
wu 


With Wigs that be to their Bums. 


== 25 6: } IS . 
| HE. | 
On nought we will feet 
But what v we  canibreed: 24 
' 48 H E. 'P "4 Yi * 4 
And wear on: our — hag gr un on 294 
The Wool of our Flocks; - Wit 
8 2 feel | or 01119 12 2 1 
Rough, ſpun from the Wheel, "270 
Fis cleanly tho' coarſe i 6 - 0% ne) net 0 
: E. C x 
Town Follys and Cullys, - SOT £ Eno mA 
And Mollys and Dollys, 
For ever adieu, and for erer 


Ln 


S'H E. 
And Beaux, _ in Boxes 
Lye ſmuggling their Doxies, 


„ Pe — 


Good bye to the 5 
The Park and Canal, g 


ames s Square, 1 02 
25 Flaunters there, „ 


5 a The Gaming Houſe too, 


Where 1 40 Dice and lor 
Ong SHE. N b VS 
Adieu to the Knight 
Was bubbled laſt - gd b 21610 far. 
That keeps a Bloẽ-wW . 
And beats his Spouſe, | 
| And then in great Haſte, |. i +2 WW 
To pay what heas loſt . 
nan; 2 wr 
1 H 5 1 6 


A 


And well fare the Lad: ATW 
Improves ey * Clod, / "7 2 * 8 


WH ATE YM. 3G7 4 ninth - Way 


(6257) 
Who neer ſets his Hand | 
To Bill or to Bond? N 
8 H 1 [ 
Nor barters his Flocks, 


For Wine or the Pox, 
To eee his — n 


But fiſhing dad Pn ing, 
And — and bowling, 
His Paſtime is ever and ever: 


* 
— 


8 HE. + . rA 
Whoſe Lips, when ye buſs ? em, 
| Smell like the Bean Bloſſoms — 
Oh! he it's ſhall have my Praiſe. | 
| 2 SEA ) 2 
To Tron, where goes 7 8 
Sour Apples and Sloes, a | 
A long Adieu l Ly, | 17 
And e e 
The Houſe of the Great; PETR! T 
Whoſe: Cook has no Mer, 
And Butler can't quench my Thirſt, A | 
Fareveell to — 1 
Where Rantipoles mange | 2 
Farewell cold Tea, ee 
And Ratafee, + . | 
Hide-Park, where pride „ 65S 
In Coaches ride, 46 oath HS 
Altho' they be choak'd with Duſt, 
N 280 Bob 72145 of 27K? 
Farewell the LaweCown/ © Wi. 


The Plague of the Town, 
And Foes of the Crown, 
That ſhou a be run N * 1 


- 


(2386) 
SHE: "1 
With City Jack-daws, | 2 
That make ſtaple Laws, 
To meaſure by Yards and Ells. - 
3ISK; 1 
Stock-jobbers and Swadbers, * ? 
And Packers and Tackers, 
For ever adieu, and for ever: 
We know what you're doing; 
And home-we are going; 
And fo 22 pm ring * our Belle, | 


" WI th. 


— — 
1 N - 1 „—«—„ 


$ON 6 pros 


Hz: 
F all Comforts I miſcarry'd, 
When Iplay d the Sot and marryd; 
*I 15a Trap there's none need doubt on t. 
Thoſe that are in, would fain get out ont. 
3 
Fie ! my Dear, pray come to Bed, 
That Napkin take, and bind Head, 
Too muc Drink your Brains has dos d. 
Foul be quite alter d when repos d. 
H E 


= Dons! tis all one if Im up or he down; E 
1 —— 77 "7h a | 
—_ HE. n 
Tis to grieve me, — leave me, 
Was I, was [ made a — do lie dne? 1 
N * 


From your Arms 1 

I this Mora muſt 1 24 
A Sport that far excels a Madam, 
Sn, -:- gd have been fince Ada, 


Lo 


* * 
S HE 
. : 


Never, weer ail i mat f ban like you. 


(0239 ) 
SE, 
I, when thus I've loſt my due, | 
Muſt hug my Pillow wanting yo | 
And whilſt you it all the 7 855 
Regale in Cups of! E A rel e 


Pox, what care 1? disk your Slops till you die; 
Yonder's Brandy will Soup me a n rom 1 
a H E. 


If thus parted, Im broken hearted s- 


When 1, when an my te pray came, 


Eer n be Pom rembling kindeed, Dy 
I'll renounce my Gra and Kindred; 2. 
To be ſober I've no Leiſure, 
What's a Man without bis Pleaſure? 
S u K. 
Tomy Grief then I muſt ee, 
— Rds te | 
e 


bar! Er küche with my Maid: 


Oons! you marry 1 


And there, Een with a Fri _—_ 
84 1 


vw 


Go, ye M ge, Provelun, 


* 
* . wy - C i m EE... — 1 2 * 
* : _ — — 
- 


SONG XI Vn. 


And in dull Abſence paſt the Day, 
* af Hacks was _ 


5 PE fay, ' when 1 mag, 


6260 , 
With Chat and . 
We were gg. ., 
Ta. Night 'and Day, + 
Good Chear and Mirth renewing ; . 
Singing laughing all, like 5 as pretty. Poll. 


Was no Fop ſo rude, boldly to intrude, 
And like a ſaucy Lover wou'd 
Court and teaze my Lady? 
A Thing you know, 
Made r ſhow, — 
Call d a Beau, MI birth 
Near her was alm Mh 
Ever at her Call, like fret pretty Toll. 


Tell me with what Air, he approach'd By Fair,” 
And how ſhe could with Parience bear, : 
| All he Ml ee | 
He ſtill addre D ; n 
Still a J 12 — 0 my 1 * 8 | 
Pd and BET Jain $81 £7 
— 2 lan 14 ang 2 7 
en Nb in all, Ake pretty pretty. Poll, \ 


[ 


Did he go way, at the Cloſe of Day, , x | 

Or did he ever uſe to ftay, EN 10 
In 4 Corner dodging? + 

"The Want of Light, 

-- w— es ShPhen „ 
Spoil'd my Sight ; 

But I believe his Lydging 2 
Wis nn wy Call, Vike” Ny pay Pol 


On 7 , 
= * * 
A 1 


- 1 1 w 4 = <4 my 21 
Wo e ee MO/M,0 
— du. V4 . - 


(a 8 
80 NG XLVIII. 


Mountebank Doctor. 


E RE are People and Sports, 

Of all Sizes and Sorts,” . 4 
Coach'd Damſel and = 3 
And Mob in the Mire, . 750 
Tarpaulins, Trugmallion, ; 
Lords, Ladies, Sows Babies, 
And Loobies in Scores; 

Somehawling, ſome bawling, 

Some leering, ſome — | 

Some loving, ſome ſhoving, 
With Legions 0 furbelow'd 1s 


To the Tavern ſome go, 4¹¹¹ 
And ſome to a Show, - .it Pal 
See Poppets for Moppets, | wa 
Jack Puddens for Cuddens, 
Rope-dancing, Mares prancing, 

Boats flying, rg : 40, ! 
Pick Pockets, Pick Plackets 


Beaſts, Butchers and Beaux; I LT I 4 


Fops prattling, Dice rattlinn g 
Rooks ſhamming, Putts damning, | 
Whores painted, Masks tainted 


The Mob's Joys wou'd ye ww; > 


To yon Mutick- „ . nne 
: See Taylors and Sailors, ð 2 
f Whores oily and Dolly, n 
ö ä Hear Muſick makes you ek; 7 5 — 


Some skipping, ſome tripping, 
6. Some imoaking, ſome . 


l 


58 by Pinkanello, Merry Andrew to bels the 


In Tally-man's furbelow d Cloaths. — ” go bee | 


J SS % 3 
| 1.4 8 
„ 1 7 ; 
4 1 * 2 7 © 'W «+ Fi £- 
* * . 


Like 8 
e 
Thus and on 3 
Some yearly — 

For Fairings, Pig, Pork, 


The 5 — 


EE, Sirs, ſee here! a Dollor rare; 
| Who travels much at home ! 
Here take my Pills, they cure all Ils, 
Paſt, preſent, and to come; | 
| TheCramp, the Stitch. the Squier, the Irch, . 
The Gout, the Stone, the Pox, ä | 
The Mulligrubs, the wanton Scrubs, 
And all Pandora's Box: 55 
ä Thouſands P've diſſected, 
_ Thouſands new erected, - 
And ſuch Cures effected, S 
| chr Pale ta on 448 
Let the Pall ſhake ye, © 
| 1 the Crinkums break ye, = 
Let the Murrain take ye, 
2 take this, and you are well: 


| Thouſands, &c. 
3 Come Wits d bc, devour d with ED 
And Beaux who've ſprain d your Backs, 
Great. belly d Maids, old founder d PS 
And pepper d Vizard Cracks; 
J ſoon remove the Pains of Lore, 
The bot, the S ol, the yo —4 che 
cold, t 3 
The Livi Foy) i= EY 
I clear the 5 7 Wainſcot-face, i 
And from ret free 
Fu Ladies red l ned 


toping Ratafer, 


F 


This, 


Oh! "what Joy our Proſpects yield, 


This, with a Jirk, will n a 
Aud Tour JOU ER 23 | 
Read, d, try ; and-if you die, ae 
e 7 18 


r 


$ONG. XIIX. 


H! the charming Month of May, 
When the Breezes 
: Fan the Trees, is _ .. 
Full of Boſſoms freſh and 
oh! the charming Month May. 
Charming char * Month of May, 


When in new Livery 


We ſee every 


— and Meadow, Tree and Field; - 
Obt whas Foy, &c. Charming Fos, &c. 


Oh! how freſh the 4 
When the 2 OS 5 
And the Fe 


Their odoriferous Breath compa 


0h! how freſh, dee. cam fee be. r 


Oh! how ſweet at Night to dream, 


On moſly Pillows, 


fo gonke prides i 
Of a pur tream, 
0b !how ſweet, &c. : Charming Freer, Ke 


Oh! how kind the Country LaG, - 


Who, her Cow bilking, 
Leaves her Mil | 


F Green- as 
05! hw kd ke. Charming c. | 


/ | 
(2645) 
Oh! how ſweet it is to ſpy. Ar 
At the Concluſion, 1+ 
ler deep Confuſion, 
Bluſhing Cheeks and — Bye: 
"Oh! how fweet, &c. Charming ſweet, &c 


8 


Oh! the charming Curds and Cream, ; 
When all is over,” E865 HAmY 
| She gives her Lover, | "WW, 
Who on the Skimming-Diſh carves her Name : : 
Oh! the charming Curds and Crates, , 
Charming, n., A 


8 


* 


/ SONG L 


UPID, God of leafing A im, 8. 85 
Teach th e e knghiſh, 
Teach him fierce Deſires to know]; 5. 
Heroes would be loft in Story, Fifi 
Did not Love inſpire their Glory, 
Love does all chat s great below. 


YN» 1 
SLATS 1 4 $5.0. «<6 Sa) — EY = 2 A. . 


* — Vw” 9 ” —_ F 


% i | 


FS Chloe, why do ye. light 17. „ 
| Since all you ask you have? 84 
No more with Frowns a ight mos | CT TH: 
Nor uſe me like a Slave 2+. 
Good-Nature to diſcover, +» . 
Uſe well your faithful Lover, 
II be no more a Rover, 
But conſtant to-my Grave. 


(265) 


bad * ive Conditions,” * . 
My Grief would all be flooẽn; 

Were I the kind Phyſician, .* 

And you the Patient grown: * 

All own you're. wond'rpus dec e 

Well ſnap d, and alſo Witt 
3 Enforc d with generous Pity, | 1 
J | e eee, e 


— 
5 „ „ e * 


The Silver Surap, when "I 
Has moſt melodious Lays, - 
Like him, when Life is flying, 

In Songs I'll end my Days: 
But know, thou cruel fon wi 
My Soul ſhall mount the flecter, 
And I ſhall fing the ſweeter,” 5 7 


©, 


By hs forth thy Praiſe, _ 


s O0 NG 1 


N this Grove my Strephon wall, -. 
Here he lov'd, ra, there he 1 3 
Here he lov'd, &c. . e 
4 In this Place his Loſs I prove, — 
A {ad Remembrance of our — | 
Oh ſad Remembrance of our Love. BE 


2 day, „ ee e 
e betray d; 8 | 


, 1 this Grove my Str 
Here he ſmil'd, jr 


3 Here he nil d. &c. 
may whiſpering Breeze can tell, 

How I, poor be 1 believing, fell; 

Ah! by too oy ſoon believing, fell. 


of ou, UI. 2, N 


(.,266 ) 
By chis Stream m Strephon mov'd, 
Here he ſung, and there he lors; 117 
Here he ſung, Ke. i e 3 ts 
Every Stream and every Tree eee 
Cries out, Perfidious cruel he, 
And helpleſs poor forſaken the. - 


On this Bank my Stredbon 11 
.A lovely Foe, but fait hleſs Friend; 

- A lovely Foe, e. 
Le verdant Banks, each Stream and Grove, 
Once joyous Scenes, now diſmal prove, 
Since e s falſe to me and Love. 


„ & 


SON G LIL - 
RANSPORTED with Pleaſure, | 
1 71 | 
And raviſh my Sight; 
"While ſhe apy ſmiling, © © 
My Anguifh beguiling, - nee 
Augments mY N arab r 


. 


How bleſt is a e eee 14 
Whoſe Torments are over, 5 
His Fears and his Pain; e n 

When Beauty relenting, ee 2 
Repays with conſen ting | 
8 "Her Scorn and Pie, e F 


#5 a 
x 
4 0 42S 3's B 
CF : TP 


* 


> : 
- : 
+” - * 4 ” pf. : 
* v — 
. 
* 


(aw) 


 $O'NG Ov... 
Quire of bei ht Beauties + Far- 
In 8 . 82 hes; 
| To chuſe'a May-Lady 
To govern the Year; | 
All the Nym hs were in white, 8 
And the 8 „ 

The Garland was given, | | 
And Phillis was Queen, gate 2 
But Phillis — 5 I, 7 
And ſighing AR 
Ill not wear a ——— 

While Pan is away. 


While Pan and fair Syrinx 
Are fled from the Shore, 
The Graces are baniſh'd, 
And Love is no more: 
The ſoft God of Plenkire 
That warm'd our Deſires, f - 3 
Has broken his _ | 
And extinguiſh! s Fires; 
And vows that himſelf * 
And his Mother will mourn, q 
Till Pan and fair Syrinx r- + IF 
In Triumph return. 


5 


2 * 


Forbear your Addreſſes, 


And court us no more; 925 n 
For we will perform St in 


What the Deir) 
But if you dare think 
N G Of deſerving our Amr 
Away with your Geo ron 
And take to your Arms: 1 
M 2 „ 


* 


# 


(268. 
Then Laurels and Myrtles 
Your Brows ſhall aden. 
When Pan and fair Syrinx © © 
In Triumph return. 


' ” 
* * 7 . 8 . 
Fe 4 a4 . - |. 
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8 a Clara walk d „ IF 
The feather'd Snow came lftlydown,. 
ike Fove deſcending from his Tower, | 
To court her in a ſilver Shower: 
il The ſhining Flakes flew to her Breaſts, - 
= - As little Birds into their Neſts; 
= But being outdone with Whiteneſs there, 
"I 


Far Griet difloly'd into 4 Tear; 
Thence flowing down her Garment's Hem, * 
e har, _troze into a Gem. | 
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E Beaux of pleaſure, 
Whoſe Wit at Leiſure, 
count Love's Treaſure, 
Its Joy and Smart: 
At my Deſire, | 
Wich me retire, © | | 
To know what Fire 
Conſumes my Heart. iz 3 


Bw rw, 4 
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Three Moog that haſted, | 

Are hardly waftedj ß 

Since I was blaſted _ a 
With Beauty's Ray: _ 

Aurora ſhews ye ©, 

No Face ſo ro 

No July Poſie ava? | 
So freſh.and (ys <8 (1647 


Her Skin by Nature, 
No Ermin better, 


Tho! that fine Creature : . 
Is white as Snow s 
With blooming Graces 
Adorn'd her Face is, tha 
Her flowing Traces 
| As black as Soe. MN 


She's tall and fender: 
She's ſoft and renders 
Some God commend her; 

My Wit's too low: 
Twere jo J oo Plunder, 
To bring her under, 
She's all a Wonder 

From Top to Toe. 


Then ceaſe, Fx 9 5 
To quote d 
That in all 2 
Our Minds are ws | 
Tho' great your Skill is, 
S0 ſtrong the Will is 
My Love for Phillis 
Muſt ever be. 
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NE bees as I lay, 
A- muſing in a Grove 


A Nymph exceedin 
8 to ſee gel ber Love; 
But finding not her Swain, 
She ſat her down to grieve, 
And thus ſhe did complain, 9 
How Men her Sex deceive. * 


Believing Maids, take care 
Of falſe deluding Men, 
_ Whoſe Pride is to enſnare, 
Each Female that t Aug 
My perjur'd Swain he | 
A thouſand Oaths to prove 
(As many have done before) 
How true he'd be to Love. 


* _ \ 
1 — 
Jn at ec? — 
— — —— — — — 
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" 
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Then Virgins, 1 my ſake, | 

Ne'er truſt falſe Man again, 
The Pleaſure we partake, 4% 
Ne er anfwers half the Pain; 
VUncertain as the Seas, E oe 
- Ts their unconſtant Mind, 
At once they burn or — - 

Still changing like the Wind. 22 


| © When ſhe had told her Tale, | 

| _ - Compaſſion ſeiz d my Heart, 18 
e 
With ms, to take her Part: 


* 
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ä ( 2775) » 
Then bowing to the Fair, 


I made my bind Addreſs; , 


And vow'd to bear a Share 
In her Unhappineſs. 


Surpriz d at firſt ſhe roſe, : "1451 


— 


And ſtrove from me to fly: : * 2275 


I told her I'd diſcloſe 


For 3 5 * | 
k, : 


Then, with a ſmiling | 
Said ſhe, to aſſuage the Storm, 
I doubt you've undertook 


A Task you can't perform. 


Since Proof convinces beſt, 
Fair Maid, believe it true, - 

That Rage is but a Jeſt, 
To what Revenge can do: © 

Then ſerve him in his kind, 
And fit the Fool again; 


Such Charms were ne er deſign d, 


For ſuch a faithleſs Swain. 2 


I-courted her with Care, 
Till her ſoft Soul gave way, 
And from her Breaſt ſo fair, 
Stole the ſweet Heart away: 
Then ſhe with Smiles confeſs d, 
Her Mind felt no more Pain, 


While ſhe was thus careſs dd. 


By ſuch a lovely Swain. 
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N 5 5 46 this Bank of Picks bid. Lilies, 
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SONG LVIũI. 


\ © not ask me, chrming Phill, 25 
Why I lead you here 5D 

By this Bank of Pinks and Lilies, 

And of Roſes newly + bo n. 


eis not to behold the Beauty, BT 
Oft theſe Flowers that crown the Spring)" 
Tis to bur 1 know' my Duty, | 
Ang dere never Sata IN LOG; va 


'Tis at worſt but her denying, 2 4 
Why ſhou'd I rw fearful be? _ 

Every Minute x 
Smiles and Fo Stake uſe of me. 


| What the Sun does to the Roſes, 's 
While the Beams pla . in, 

I would. but my Fear oppoſes, 
And I dare not name * 1 


Yet 1 die if I comces i it ; 


Ask my Eyes; or ask your on, 
And if neither can reveal it, | 


Think what Lovers think Yoo: 


1 


Might I ſpeak what I would do, TY 
I wou'd——with my lovely Phillis, 
; IEC; I r ou d N 
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| Tis all Artifice, Artifice 1. uhh 
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HILLIS the faireſt of Love's Foes, 
„ Tho' fiercer than aDragojy, - 
Phillis that ſcorn'd the powder'd Beaux, 
What has ſhe now to brag on? 
What has ſhe now to brag on? 
What has ſhe, &c. 
80 long ſhe kept her Limbs. ſo. cloſe, 
Till they have ſcarce a Rag on. 
Compell'd thro' Want, the 8 Maid 
Did ſad Complaints begin, f 
Which ſurly Strephon hearing, mid, 
It was both Shame and Sin, | 
It was both Shame and Sin, 
I was both, &c. 
To pity ſuch a lazy Jade, 


a —— - . 4, wa 44a 
Would neither kiſs nor ſpin. | 
Pn . x 
ou x *® 4 * 2 N « | 
th... EY PETE” ) A. 
— — — — 


8 ON G 8 
HEN Chloe we ply, 


Her Eyes do our Hearts-ſai' 95 
But *ris for her Pelf, ors 6,15" 14: e 
And not for herſelf; 41 bel 


The Maidens are 5 
Nun 81 and 27. | 
"© 
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And ſwear, 22 _ 1 n call 
But whiſper ſo lov 


By which you 
f .Tis all Artifice, pe berg al. 


My Dear, the Wives ery, Fu 
If ever you-die,- 


To marry = . 


But leis a Year, . 
Will make it appear, 
"Tis all Artifice, Luce al. 


In Matters of State, ; . 
And Party Debate, UT 
For Church and for Jute» we bels i 
But if you'll attend, | 
- You'll find in the End, 
*Tis all Artifice, Artifioe: 1. 
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The Parſon among the Peaſe. 


| NE $612" 
O long e 
. "Young Ralph, buxom Phillida 
_ rn MN 


Holy-day, H 


Met in the a 
They long had tine 


ber, the lord him. 


Joyful Unity, nought but Gren 


Se rs. was want! 
Their * to le 


* 
t 
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But now Fortune's they E Cruelty, - 
You will ſee; for as 15 
In cloſe Hug, Sir Demi 5 ke! ©; C 
Gemini Gomint & 1 
Chanc'd to come by, 
He read Prayers i' the Family, N 
No Way now to frame a I 


: 


F, * " 
” T2 5 — 


Home, Gin as he Gr the Sight, 
Full of Spite, as a Kite, runs the Rechabite, * 
Like a noiſy Hypocrite, | 
Hypocrise, H te, © N 4 
75 ie ter te ſayr 8 
Save he wou d fair Phillida, $0; 
Phillida, Phillida dreſt that Hol WY 35 
Zut poor Ralph, ah Pr 
Welladay! welladay ! | 
Turn 'd was MOMS = SM 


— 
T 
S 


A5 Nigs, cries Sir Domnine 
Gemini Gomini, ſhall a 2 . 
To baulk me, as comm 
Commonly, commonly, | 
Haas been his Way? Th: 
No, I ſerve the Family, © © © 
They know nought to blame me 4 
I read Prayers and Homilyz - 
Homily, Homily, ; 
THR Hauen a Dax. 


4 
ls 
il 
i 
8 
{' 
lk 
N 


2 


— 


D ( 195 ) ; 


, . 2 Ln Rs; + 
5 


| $ONG * 


© . 1 . 1 5 . 


” happy are wee. 

Who from Thinking are * 
That curbing Diſeaſe of the Mind? Sys 
Can indulge ow" Taſte, I P | 
ZI YRS bet >... a4 _©- D, 
Nor by dull Reputation confin d. (77 . 


When we are young, fit RT 

Gay Delights we enjoy, * * 

And have Crouds of new Lovers ſtill en G 

When we'ere old and decay d, 

We procure for the Trade, 7 * 0 

een b 08 , 
8 


1. 0 
If a Cully we let. 
We ſpend what we get 
Every Day, for the next never think; 
When we die, where we go 
We have no Senſe to know, 7 
For a 1 alwaysdies io her Driok. 


— . N — — 


INE April A a benches Sea 

| Phobus was juſt appexring, E 
Damon and Celia young and gay, 

| Toy ertled Love * 


Met 


6277.) 
Met in a Grove to vent their n. 


On —_— unrelentin — 
He bred of N bee. 
She of the ne dae 2 


Celia, whoſe Eyes outſhone the: — 
Newly the ills adorni 
Told kim, Mamms wall paces 
She miſſing Prayers that — 
Damon, his Arm about her Waiſt, 
 Swore, tho nought ſhould them hinder; 


Shou'd my rough Dad know. how. I'm bleſt, 


'Twou'd m bannen, 


Great Ones made by Ambition blind, 
By Faction ſtill ſupport it, 

Or where vile Money taints the Mind, » - 
They for Convenience court it: 

But mighty Love, that ſcorns to ſhew. 
Party > head raiſe his Glory, 

Swears he'll exalt a Vaſſal woes 
Let him be Whig or r Tory.” 


| ww 


SONG 2 12 
Mongſt the Willows 4 Graſs, 
2 Nymphs and 8 „ 
my courted bonny Beſs, 
| ſtqod liſt ning by; 
* will We will not tarry 


n W t. 85 e. 
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nou 


$5. 6278 3 
e e inves u nt . Og 1 
40, Nell, oflall rat, > PIE afar, T nt 
4 ell, So ſhall nor £3 2 | $6 3 | 1874 | ' 

$2; Nell, &c. $ elner Pots it INC 


Long time betwixt Hope 1 Deſpair, * 4 y r inn 
: And Kite rainy herweel; udn qr 

. £7 He with a Song did eharm her Ear, © | 
3 Thinking ſhe ehang d had N 

i Says Will, I want a ing; 1 A I 

Subſtantialler than kifſing.-- OR eee, 

No, no, fie no, never never tell eo, | 
For Iwill never change my Mind: 
Says Nell, Shell prove more _—_ 

Says Nell, &c. ; | 


Starting Pain the Virgin finds, FP 1 9 
| Altho by Nature taught, t H 
WM en ſhe fiſt to. Man inclines. | er 
5 Nell, PU venture Mad cx bloods 3m 
Oh! who wou'd loſe A Treaſure, p. ien o. $ 
For ſuch a puney Pleaſure! - md is 
Not I, not I, no, a Maid Ill hre and die, | 
And way Vow be true. 


k Nell The more Fool | 
2 h Nell, &e. you 


To m Cloſet 1 repair, 5 ＋ 8 ) © 
ay read on 81 godly Books, 


vain Love, and worldly cue. de 
| „N. Ne That like looks 7 . FR i 
You are all perfidiqus, 'k E a moths 


— 


But I will be religious, 
Try all, fly all, and while breathe defy”; 


Your Sex I now deſpiſe.  * IT; 


4 — 251 505440 
- 2% Ihe - 
mw "i | SONG 
+ - * N f — 8 
' f - 3 ;- 
- 7 g * 
— 
ET N FO; 
* 7 * * 
——_ . x - 
1 ; \ 
he's i P $4 
1 af 1 


— 


( 279 © 


— — , : * | 
1 9 5 g a 1 oY 
* 
. . 0 
- , N h , © 
- x ” T4 4 N - £ 0. == + 4 
> K Cc - ; pu 


Y E LIND A {ures the brighteſt 


Mild are her Looks like opening Spring,” 
And like the blooming Summer fair, 


But then her Wit's ſo very ſmall; -- 
That all her Charms appear to 1% 


Thing. 12. 1 f 
That decks the Earth, or breathes our Airz. | 


Like glaring Colours on a Wall. 


And ſtrike no further than the Eye. 38111 


Our Eyes luxuriouſly ſhe treat? 
Our Ears are abſent from the Feaſt, 
One Senſe is ſurfeited with Sweets, 


Stary d or diſguſted are the reſt. A ; Ts 


So have 1 ſeen with Aſpect EIN . 
And taudry Pride, a Tulip ſwell, 
Blooming and beauteous to the Sight, 


Pall and inipid to the Smel. tread 


80 N 6 LV 
1 * verihelt head) | 7 | 7 3 
| Begun with a Trifle and ended; 1 14 
ll rriflin rr draw aw „ 
be nobly attended. 
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Were it not for Trifles a few, 


That lately came into Play, 
The Men would want ſomethi 
The Women want ſomething tolay. 


A 


* Becauſe the Ladies, they know, 
Admire, by often careſſing 
That eminent Trifle, a Beau. 


When the Lover his Moments tas triffed, 
The Trifle of — * to = 
No ſooner the V 
But a Trifle 


- — 


What Mortal W 888555 
At White's half a Moment to fit? 


Or who ist cou'd bear a'Tea-table, 


Withour talking Trifles for Wit? 


ne 


Gold Keys are no Trifles, we ſee; 


White Rods are no Trifles, I'm „ 


The Levee will ſhow. you bi Grace 


% 


Whatever their Bearers may-be. 


Where Triftes abundantly breed; 


7 


| What makes Menitrifle' in drefing :? at 12 


| | n 


| But if you will go to the Place, . 


Makes Prowifes Ty A indeed! 8 5 
A Coach with fix Footmen behind, 5 
I count neither Trifle nor Sin; . 
But, ye Gods how oft de we find i a 
ier SINE e 7 My \ 
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(an) 
AFlask of Champaign People think * 


A Trifle, or ſo as bad ; 


bay if you'll contrive how to drink it, 


ou'll find it no Trifle, Egad.. + * 
A Parſon's a Trifle 4 ne, 
A Widow's a Trifle in Sorrow 3 
A Peace is a Trifle To-day, _ 
Jo break it, a Trifle To-morrow. | 


A Black-Coat a Trifle may. cloak,” 
Or to hide it, the Red may endeavour; 
Bur if once the Army is broke, 


We ſhall have mere Trifle thay eve. 


The $ 


But with People's Malice to rifle, | 

And to ſet us all on a foot; 
The Author of this is a Trifle, | 

And his Song is a Trifle to boot. 


'$ 0 N G Xu 75 3 

ROM grave Leſſons and Reſtraing, - | 155 . 

I'm ſtole out to revel here: LE 

Yet I tremble and I faint, | = 


In the middle of the Fair, 


528 & þ 
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Shall I venture? No, no, no, 


Rr 
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Oh! would Fortune in my way 
Throw a Lover kind and gay; 
Now'sthe Time he ſoon might move 
A young Heart undas d to Lore. 


Shall I from the Danger go? 
Oh! no, no, no, no, no, 

I muſt not try, I cannot fly, 4 
I. muſt not, durſt not, cannot Aly. 


Help me, Nature; help me, 1 
' Why ſhould I deny my Part? n 


If a Lover will purſue, 
Like the wiſeſt let me do; 
T will fit him if he's true, 2 


If he's falſe I'll fit him too. 


3 ö N 85 LX 
44 2 Momen and Wine. 
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E By Women are UG 
Some the Waves, and my; the Rocks, 
Some the Roſe that ſoon 
Some the Weather, ſome the socks „ 
But if you'll. give me leave to tell, | 
There's nothing can be compar d 0 well 


As Wine, Wine, Women and Wine, mL] 


They run in a Parallel. 8 1 Sþ 
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Women are Witches when they wit, 
So is Wine, fo is Wine, 
They make the State ſman loſe his Skil, 
The Soldier, Lawyer, and Divine; 
They put a Gigg in the graveſt Skull, 
And ſend their Wits to 1 Wool; 
'Tis Wine, Wine, Women, and Wine, 


They run in a Parallel es 


hat is 't that makes your Face ſo pale, © 
"ket is t that makes your Looks divine. 
What makes your Courage iſe and fall, 


Is it not Women, is it not Wine? * * 


Whence proceed th' inflami Doſes, | 

That ſet fire to your Noſes? 

From Wine, Wine, Women and Wine, 
They n run in ec 


* 


$0NG IIK. 


ovp wre chuſe a wife, | 
For a happy Life, 
Leave the Court, and the Country take, 
Where Dolly and Sue, | ; 
Young Molly and Prue, 
Follow Roger and * 
Whilſt Harveſt goes on, 


And-merrily merrily rake... "y 
Leave the London 8 
— 893 
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To li in their Bells till Noon, 
Then get up and ſtretch, | 
And paint too and patch, 
Some Widgeon to catch, of en 
Then look on their Watch, * $0 yay” 
| And wonder e ſoſoon. 1 brit. 


| ; | wit ni” iT 
| ; "Bork Green'and Bokes, © 

- Are ſerv'd to their Tables in Plate, 

j Where Tartles da run, n 
= As ſwift ax the Sunn. 9 * 1 
| Of her they ave wan, OE 2k 
| 
* 


1 


Dre,, i. A 


And who is -undone 
By their gaming and gegen hee 


The Laſs give me here, 

- Tho' brown as my Berr, | 
That knows how to govern ber Houſe, = 

That can milk ber Co . ooo 

Or farrow her Sow, ' | 


| Make Butter and Cheeſe, Ig. 

r gat . 

EEE EE ra. 
r = 7 
Worth Rubies and Pearl, 5 . 


A Wife that will make a Nor rick: 
We Gentlemen 85 
No Quality Breed, 
1 To ſquander away 5 
What Taxes wou'd "2 
We care not in faith * bu 


— 
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ES I could love, if U e ould find 
A Miſtreſs fited to may MBA, | 2 
Whom neither Gold nor Pride could move, LET 
To change her Virtue or her Love: ee 


Loves to go neat, not to go fine, 
Lone for myſelf, and not for mine; 


oud, nor nice and — 3 
Bur 1 al of Love, and full of Joy: | 


2 Childiſh young, nor Beldame old. 
fiery hot, nor icy cold, 5 


Nr aro mat ag. the State, 
1 be pointed at:: 


Not worldly rich, nor 1 ee 25 
Nor chaſte, nor a re puted „ 


If ſuch an one you can A. | . 
W „ 


„ Ie EEE 
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Leſsd as the immortal Gods i is E. hs 55 | 

The Youth who fondly fits by thee,” 1 
And hears and fees thee all the while, © , 
Softly ſpeak and fwetly ſmile. 


"T'was this bereav'd m Soul of Rei, | * j [ 
And rais'd ſuch Tumults in my | Breaſt; y 161 18 
For while I gaz d in oſt, 7 


Breath was gone, wy Voior wa ft. | 
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| Ty ov may ceaſe to complain,” | 
X jt 


She bids you give ov 


For except her Eſteem 


. Her Truth is 25 laftins | 


Than for ever thoſe fruitleſs 


G 80 Le - © 7 e . 
» L 1 11 de &% F324 4. i 
. — - 3 5 — * * * 5 . 
L 0 may give | this Adviee. Tr rat 3 ante 


*But a Lover hke. me o% v5 


Mil choſe Precepts deſpile; Wy 


; > 
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My Boſom glow'd ; the ſubtile Flame 5 1 


Ran quick thro * C | T 


O'er my dim i bis I 
My Ears with hollow Murmurs rung, - 


Ta dewy Damps my Lambs were chill. 
My Blood wich: *ale Horrors thrill'd;” 
My feeble Pulſe forgot to _ Fr 2 

I Hinted, ſunk, and dy d awCryy. 
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| For your Suit is in vain, | 
All Attempts you. can make 
But augments her Diſdainz | _ .., 


oy * % : 
. 1 : - 


While tit in your Power," | 


Aſſaulted and 


, 
_ Ano firm as the Sun; u ee fo 22 LT CE 
Youl find it more ea,, 1 
our Paſſion to cure. 
Endeavours endure. | 
j > | varia eit 2: 
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To the Wretched and Win 
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I ſcorn to give over, * < 
Were it in my Power; 9 0 2 
'Tho' Eſteem were deny'd me, 
Yet her II adore, r * n 
A Heart that's been touch 


Will ſome 1 IVE R | 


*Twill leſſen my Sorrows, _ 72 ze 
If ſhe takes's Shire: n 
I' count it more Honour 


n e 


Than did Affections 
The Steddineſs crave.” T7 


"You may tell her I'll be 
Her true Lover, tho' Brag | 
Should Mankind deſpiſe „ 
Out of Hatred to me. Oh 
Tis mean to give oer | 
Cauſe we get no Nad, 
dhe loſt not her Worth 
When J loſt her Regard; 


My Love on an Altar . 


More noble ſhalt burn, - 
I ftill will love on D 
Without Hopes of Return; 
I'Il tell her ſome other 
. Has kindled the Flame, 
And Il ſigh for herſelf 
In. one's Name, 
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. Tipping e, 
= D*5: ſurly and prow 1 
1 Who d d Yofrk. 
i! lighted in Wine that was Is 


wh 
BhBcaccauſe IIS. ood 
Baut growing as poor as a b. 
1 Unable to purchaſe a Flask, 1 

He choſe for his Manſion a Tub. 


i! | And liv'd by the'Scent of the: Cagk, 


3v Heraclitus ne'er would deny 

1 A Bumper, to cheriſh his Heart; . 
| | And when he was maudlin v Tas © xy, 2 
WW = Becauſe he had empty d his 
=. Tho ſome are ſo poll! to think, 

1 He wept at Men's Follies and Vice, 
Teras only his Cuſtom to Urink, 


Democritus alwas was 
& , To tipple, and C 
Would laugh like a Man . was Finn, 
When over a flowing Bowl; 
Ig rs 3 ME 5 
The Liquor mer by 
158 13 was eee 
Alt them that were ſober he'd n. 


Wiſe Solon, who carefully gave 0 | 
= © Gaod Laws unto Athens we | 
- And thought the rich Crœſus a Slave = 
| c 


Till the Liquor e de 


0280 * 
He ag 82 peng Bowis; wy 


But drinking 
Becauſe *twas 


To prattle inuch over their Wive, 9 8 


2 Py * — 


Old Socrates ne er was: — 


Till a Bottle had heighten d his Joys, 
Who in's Cups to: the Oracle went... 
Or he ne'er had been counted ſo "_ 

Late Hours he moſtcertainly-loy'd,” - 
Made Wine the Delight of his Life, 


h Tal dec r 
FIGHT mean. 73 A 
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Fan: e . 


Or Xantippe would never have — 


Such a damnable Sold or a Wite. 


Grave Seneca, fam d fr his Parts,” 
Who tutor'd the Bully of Rome, 
Grew wiſe o'er-his: Cups and his Quarts, 


« 4 3 
— 1 
= * — 
= 


Which he drank like a Miſer-at: home; 


And, to ſhew he lowd-Wine'that was — 
To the laſt (Fe may truly aver it 


107 


He tinctur d his Bath — his Blood. 0 ＋ 
So fancy'd he died in han: Claret, . 


«„ „„ 2 Mao 


Pythagoras did Silence enjoin 
On his Pupils Who Wiſdom 2 <6 erke 
Wi . 


Becauſe he tippled 


Till himſelf was unable to . 


And vrhen he Mas whim ſigal 


With ſipping his plentiful 
By the ſtreng 


of the Juice in. his. Cro 


He ROFL W of os, 


Copernicus too, like the reſt, . 


Believ'd there was Wiſdom in "Wide... ; 
Andi thought that a Cup of the beſt _ 
Made Reaſon the brighter to ſhine; 

| N. 


Vor. III. 
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1 Wine he replenit'd his Veins, _ 


And made his Philoſophy reel; 4 Ane 
Then fancy d the World, * ike his Brains, hs 1 
Turn d round like a Chariot -Wheel. 1 | ; 
Ariſtotle, that Maſter of Arts, 12 Don 
Had been but a Dunce without ou | 
And what we aſcribe to his Parts, | No! 
Is due to.the Juice of the Vine: 2 deo 
His Pk: moſt Writers agree, - | Off 
| Was bi ig 8 as a Watering-trough ; TELE | Tak 
Nie there d into the Se, | And 
Becauſe he'd have Fun e — D 
Old Plato was reckon'd l | Let 
He fondly to Wiſdom was prone; lav 
But had it not been for good Wine, And 
. _ His Merits had never been known. = 
By Wine we are generous made, n 
It furniſhes Fancy with Wings, D 
Without it we ne ler ſhou'd have had : Hor 
anne _ or gs: Lac 4 — 
| 9 * But 1 
And 
8 O N IXXIx. D 
In ſt 
Down among th dead Mer. Nay 
for 
Ira 4 Health to the King, and a laſting bog 
eace; D 


: May Faction be damm d. and Diſcord ceaſe : 
Come, ler us drink it while we've Breath, 
For there's nodrinking after Death; 


* 
- — 
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And he that war't with this _ 
Down among the-dead Men. 
Down among rhe tend Mint." Pry AY 
Down, down, down, down, 


Dow» among the dead Men, un Vim n.. | =; 


Now a Health to the Queen, and may ſhe 1 
geour firſt fair Toaſt to grace our Song; 


Off wi' your Hats, wi' your Knee on e K 


Take o E Bumpers all around 
And he that will not drink this ee 
Down among, &c. let him lie. 


Let charmin Beauty's Health go round. 
la whom celeſtial Joys are found; 1 
ind may Confuſion ſtill purſue 
The ſenſeleſs Woman-hating Crew; 
And he that will this Healt — 9 

Down among, KC. let him lie. 


Here's Thriving to Trade, and the n * 


aud Patriots td their Country leal; 
But who for Bribes gives Satan his Soul, 
May he ne er laugh o'er a flowing Bowl; . 
And all that ſuch Rogues 5. . 

Down among, &c. let lie. 4 


dar e Wee 


leaſure to m Soul; | 
Let be; Health Rs fwiftly move, 
for Bacchus is a Friend to Love; 8 
and he that does this Health deny, 
Down among, &c. let him tie. 


- 


- Act alt band ho. ©. Padde bl T wid 4 


Let him be merry merry there, 

Ly biden want, WoL 20 5: 
For who can know where we . dt ad hob 
2 be merry another Tear? rn ell 


nie that will not merry merry be, RE. 
With a Company of jolly Boys,, 


Ile that will not merry - mers das KOI j 


zs!) 


* 1 d K 1h 
Wy - 1 0 N 8 V Nee 
E that a n 
With a generous Bow] and a Toalt, | 
"May he i in Bri be ſhut 2 | 0 


5 He that will not merry merry be, 


And take his Glaſs in Courſe, bad 
May he beoblig'd to drink dbl Ben. t 
Ne'er a Penny in his Purſe: J Azidte Ma 


Al im merry. Web f git 7 1665-26 lk ? 


May hebe plagu's with a calling Wife, / 


To confound him with her 1 ot mh vo! 
_ Let him be, &c. | j- 


id EI. 4 4 


With his Miſtreſs 1 in his Bed, 


Let him be buried in the Church dd, pc 
And- me put in his LW: 15 
E lin be RY: I 
ant = 377 ue Anc 
| 811 Sing 
a _— Dri 
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SON oy LXXVL | 
©LLY Mortals, Ain Gs 1 561 DON" 


* he. As. 


Look upon | this Bow! that's, flowing, . 2 | = 
And a thouſand Charms you'll find, 
More than in Chloe when juſt goings | 
In the Moment to _— a 


Alexander hated Thinking; < 
Drank about at Council-t board; 

Made Friends, and gain d the World by eke 
More than * his N . 


* 1 — — 


: * 
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INCE. we die by the Help of good Wine, 

I will that a Tun be my Shrine; | 
And engrave it on my Tom. 

Here lies a a: once id hayes, 


Who withdri ing eh , 14 8.659 4 
ne. bas. nal afoot 4 4:0} -. 


g 


Since thus to tie will ch Fame, 585 
And leave an everlaſting Name, t 3 
Since thus to die, e. | 
Drink, drink awa drink. FO away,// 
And let us be nobly interr d. 9h 87 
Drink, drink, Kc. 5 . 


And rot in a dirty e abr WY | 
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Let Mliſers and htte 
Pop into their Graves, © 


And rot in a 2 Church- yard, 17 3405 
Tet WA Len 


IS * 1 
8 0 N 8 LXSVIL | f 
ACCHUS is a Power deine, 
| For he no ſooner fills 1772 Head 
With mighty Wine, = F 
But all my Cares reſign, g 
And droop, and droop, and fi nk Jowndtad: 1 
Then, then the pleaſing E begin, 
And I in Riches 
At lleaſt I fancy ſu; es l 
And. without Thought of Want I Gow; | 
Stretch'd on the Earth, my Head all argund 
With Flowers, weavd into a Garland, crown'd : 
Then, then 1 begin to live, 
And ſcorn what all the World can ſhow or give | 4 


Let the brave Fools that my think 

Of Honour, and won = 

To make a Noiſe,'a Noiſe; and abt. 
Go ek out War whilſt I ſeek Peace, 
Whilſt I ſeek Peace, ſeek Peace, and drink. 
Whilſt I ſeek Peace, ſeek Peace, and drink; 
Then fill my Glaſs, fill fill it high; - on 
Sowze perkony think Aritr $0 Lal and © fakes pig t# 

But when Bottles are rang d wen big cob gn 8 

Make War with me, ii 
The fighting Fool falt ce. | 
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The Difference to lie dead. 

And lie dead drunk: 1 

The fighting Foo, s. 
> — 
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E virgin Powers, defend my Henn 1 
From amorous Looks and we tf DIL 
From faucy Love, or nicer Art, E 
Which moſt our Sex deguiles. 8 


From Sighs and Vows, and awful Fears; | 


That do to Pity move; e 2 


From ſpeaking Silence, and from Tears, 
Thole Springs that \ water Love. HET 


But if thro' Paſſion I grow bod, © ; 
Let Honour be my Guide 

And when frail Nature ſeems nclin'd; | 
There place a Guard of Pride. 2 FE 


Au Heart, whoſe Flames are 1 tho”. pure, 27 


Needs every Virtue's Aid; 16 6750 
And ſhe who thinks herſelf ſecure, u 
The ſooneſt is batray'd.. 13K, at Fi hate 


80 rs LXXX. 


** ſhou'd a fooliſh Marriage -Vow, * 
Which long ago was . TH v 
Oplige us to each other now, 3 
When nnn | 
7  N4 


— —— 2 
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( 296 12 Eh ke 
We lov'd, and we lord | 
As long as we cou d. B 
Till Love was lov'd aut of lte. 14 
But our Marriage is dead, 
When the — 2 is fled; * 
Twas Pleaſure firſt made it an Oath. 


| Tf I have Pleaſures" for a Friend, 
And further Love in ſtore, ; 
What Wrong has he whoſe Joys did end, 
And who. cou d give no more? 


"Tis a Madneſs that he % N 
Shou d be jealous of me, dite 1 
Or that I houwd bar him of Lotte | 
For all we can gain, FA, 


Is to give our ſelves Pain, 
When en can Wale the other. 


* 
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Y dear Miſtreſs has a Hart | | 
Soft as theſe kind Looks ſhe gave me, 
When with Love's refiſtleſs Art, 

And her Eyes ſhe did enſlave me; N 
But her Conſtancy*s ſo weak, © 
She's ſo wild and apt to Wander, 

hat my ebe Rep Te 

Shou ou'd we live one Day alunder. 


ro 


- if 8 


Melting Joys about 12 move, DP 
_ Killing Pleaſures, wounding Nite, nr 
She can dtèſs her E. es in Love, A _ 7 


5 her Lips can arm MES, de, ads WA. K 


” 
a TV ; 7 
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Angels liſten when ſhe 


She's my Delight, all Mankind's Wonders,” 17 


But my jealous Heart wou'd break, 


1 AER 


prog we live en, Hoc "Rs 7 1. 


— — 1 Nie Vwi-gig ö 
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And then purſue the Morni SBEH wo 223 
1'l chaſe the Moon till it be Nee, 3 
I'll make her leave her Horping.” 6 1 4. . 


: 
* 


In climb the froſty Poon” oth 75 gag — a3 -—= 


And there II on the Weather; aa 
I'll tear the Rainbow from t he 9. ee 
And tye both Ends tagether: |; 


The Stars pluck from their Orbs N : hf 
And crowd them in my Budget; 8 05 4 
And whether Im a roaring Bor. 
Let Greſham College Judge * 433 =; 


While 1 mount jd bine Cam, e ee 
To ſhun the tempting Gipfies;.. * 
Play at Foot-ball with Sun and Moog,” | | 
And right ye wirlf TEE 2 


1 fy p 
PE... — * 
neee — Tt, 
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* 


By this doleful Spring? 
You are, I fear, in love, my Dear; 
Alas 4 997 Thing! 


* \ SUSAN, 


1 298 I. 1 
Truly. 2 1 18950 . to aA? 
ru Zamie, mu r 9 1 var 
| You look fo pale and wang” © 00D 1 
I fear twll prove you are in love; ap 2 cos 
ies poor Man! , 
| N 5 AMES” . — — 
Ay, m Su a ts hh 5 "4. 2 
OY rnd your Smart, 07 21 (0.2 
W 1 and ; $2 
Alas poor Heart figh e e l 
A e 


Jamie, bold; 1 dare be bold 
To ſay, thy Heart is ſtole, FFF 
And know the She as well as thee ; : 
Alas poor Soul! 
Jams. 


Then, my Swe, tell me who; 2% 

II give e hee Beads Pearl, 
And eaſe t y Heart of Smart; 
Alas poor Girl!! * 


? 


wy, 


£& PA hand wal 


Sys an, 
Jamie, no, [i pn. ey ſhou'd 3 
I fear twou ho Ng and De | 
And pine away yz. 5 
* 2 22 Mit 
Why t my 1 „ It is or Y | 
| That I burnin theſe 5 . Hm 
And when I die, I know you'll cry, 33 
Alas poor James! | : 


4 Scam 2 wed 


| hen, 7 SUSAN. 
| you io, t amie, know, 
os you ſhould prove untrue, : l . ; 
Then muſt I likewiſe cry, * | 

rn” 7 n $23 
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de Hand with mne _ 
Sete join cy 9 
- I do agree, here . Zou 

_ NO TOTO N 


. 8 ' of 1 
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THEN, lovely Phillis, thou art kind, © 

Nought but R tures fill my Mind; | 
"Tis then I think thee * divine, 

T'excel the mighty Power of Wine 

But when thou — and laughs at my Pain, 
I waſh thee away with ſparkling Champaign; © + 
So bravely, contemn both the Boy and his Wn!” 
And drive out one God by the e e T 


When Pity in thy Looks 1 ſee, 
I frailly quit my Friends for thee; 
Perſuaſive Love ſo charms me then, 
My Freedom I'd not wiſh agiin: - 
But when thou-art cruel, n 
Then ſtraight with a Bumper I baniſh Deſpair; 
So bravely contemn both the and his Mother, 
And drive our one God ae Pome er "I 


4 * — "4 
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Y O v that love Mirth, attend to my "AY 
A Moment you never can better employ ;. 
wny and Teague were trudging along, 
Ten Scots Lad and an Iriſp D n = 
-T 


r 
* 


( 
They neither before had ſeen a Wind-mill, 
Nor had they heard ever of any ee 


As they were a walking, 
And merrily talking, 
At laſt by meer Chance to a Wind- mill they came: 


ny. What da ue ca. that: 
2 tel the right Name ot I am at a loſs. 

Teague very readily-an{wer'd theyss ot; 

Indeed I believe it ſn Stiaint Patrick's Croft. 
Says Samm, yell find your fell meikle miſtaken, 
For it is Saint” Andrew's Croſs L can oy, L 
i : |» For/there is his Bonner, © © 4 
And Tartans hang on it, 


1 7 


Nay. o m ' Shoal, 30 0 den relleſht MCives,” 4 
y. & my will ſhwear-is: Shaint Parrirbs Coat; 
I ſhee't him in Irland buying the Freezer: 
And that Iam ſhureiſh the ſhame that he boyght + D 
And he is a Shaint muſh better than ever 
Made cither the Covenantſh ſholeran or League 
For oi my Shalwaſhion, 
He was my Relafhion, © © 
Add bad wgtear Kinanelh for done t poor nabe, 


1y hetford fays Teague's will by my Shoulg * 5 
Lay down my Napfhack, and take out my Beads, 
Arnd under this holy Croſs, Fet I will fall. 
And ſnay Pater - noſber, and ſnome of our Creeds: 
0 Teague began with humble Devotion, 
To kneel down before St. Hatribt's Croſs; 
The Wind fell a blowing, [ 
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The _—_ and the” Trows * Apoſtle d did . | 


3 4 
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| And ſetait a- going. aft 12 6 N 
A gave our 1 aterible T Toſs. Fo 
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Sawny | teheed;r. toi ſee how-poor 


1 Teague Wen 2 3 
| Lay ſcratching his Ears, and 3 on the Graſs, 
i Swearing, it was ſureiy the De'ils Whilygig, A 8 


And none (he roar'd out) of St. Patrick's > Croft 


But iſh it indeed, crys he in a Paſſion, 
The Crofsgof our Shaint that has eroſſit me ſo ſoreʒ 


Salwaſhion, 
22 be a Cawſhion,/7 | \ | 
To truſt to St. Patrick's Kindneſh no more. 


Sawny to THING" then merrilyery's, EY 
This Patron o ro is $1 Get fad Loun, 9 
To hit you fic a fair Thuwp on the Hide, 
For kneeling before bins and ſeeking 2 Boon: 
Let me adviſe ye to ſerve our St. Andrew, SEE, 
He, by my Saul, 'was a' ſpecial: * Mau; LEW 

For ſince your; St. Parr? 00," 
Has — fe 4 Trick, 


d ſee him 82 up 2 I ſervd him n. 
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AY the Abe ever find. 109 tor 
Succeſs in Crowds and Noiſe, {9 
While gentle Love does fill my Mind A 
With filent real Joys. : 


10 21 | 
May Knaves and Fools. grow eh 5 great,” 11 r g y 
And all the World think: them wiſe,// + 1 148 
While I lie at my Nanny's Feet, 01 
And all the World deſpiſe. 


374 92 


4 


* , | «4 
* Let 
j i | * 


\ 


4 2 
. 


Wo. 


— AS wg 
e - — — 
——̃ — : > — — 
: p 
. 
: 


P 
\ 4 


0¹ fince the Thing we beg's a rey, 
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Let conquering Kings u e me 
And melt iu Court- — gr * 


Her Eyes can give much * yy. 
Her Arms much 2 eee 


8 0 N 8 LXXXVIL- 


4% ads} - So 


Ci anni 
Otteri Ur 
Is now but like py ar AR A 
To one that's dead — 8 


While at the firſt) you cruel prov'd, | d mn by 
And graet the Mi tos Toe. | 244 


You hinder'd me of one I loy'd, 
I To give me one I hate. k 


I thought you innocent as fair, 
When PR my Court I made; $4 
But when your Falſhoods plain appear, 


- My Love no longer u. 7 | 


Your Bounty of theſe HEATER ſhown, 

Whoſe Worth you firſt deface,  / 

Is melting valu'd Medals down, 
And giving us the Braſs. 


% 


That's priz d by Love nt f ings | 


Why cannot Women grant the Joys | 


5 the Love is 1 
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ES, all the World wil Goo agree, 
„He who's ſecur of ikke thee, 
But *twere in me too great 2 Wi 

To make one who has been E 


My Leen, my Slave at lat, 


Nor ought theſe s tobe confi 4. 

That were for able Good deſigu d- 
Cou'd we, in fooliſh Pride, 

Make the Sun always with us ſtay, 


— 


Io ſtarve the World beſide. 


"Twou'd ' our Cornand Graf wy, * 


Let not the Thou e Fight” 
Two Souls which Paſſion — F 
For while our Love does laft, 
Neither will ſtrive to go away, | 
And why the Devil ſhould we * 
When once e that Love is IF 
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V Goddeſs Lydia, heavenly fair, 
As Lilly ſweet, as ſoft as Air, 
Let looſe thy Treſſes, ſpread thy Charms, 
And to my Love give freſh Alarms. 


O! let me on theſe bt E 
Tho' cred Lig — 


———— :- — 


Lightning from them flies, 


” 2 1 
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a4 
4 
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C 304 ). 
Shew me that ſoft that medal * KR 
Which paints wit Charming Red thy Face. 


* — — = _ 


2. 
Give me Am YL £2: "Kits 9 5 Oe uk 
That I may rival Zove in Bliſs,. . n 249 
That I may mix my Soul wi "thine, ; | 3 Y 
And make the Pleaſure” al divis ne. 0 et Me 

O hide thy Boſotn's" Lilli Mie, ede, ge i 
(The milky Way is not ſd bright) ne © 419 | 
Leſt you my raviſh'd Soul Soph, | . 


With Beauty's Fomp, 30d roger e u ob 


Why draw'ſt thou from the ple Flood” OY "0 

Of my kind Heart the vital Blood? 5 . 
Thou art all over endleſs Charts; W e 
O!take me ing to thy Arm. 2 rale as 


— > << 4. 24... 48 — — a 
GIGS 1 qrin'st N SISET-5 Try 47 5154 4 
| 123591 74 Age -1 58} apy 
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ay x we <4 jy 5 b Fo 
VV Is not granted us to Know. 1 40 7 
Random Chance, or wilful Fate, e 

Guides the Shaft from —— 3 


—— — 2 — RET _ —— 


| Bens CH — 


If on me Zelinda frowy 
Tis Madneſs all. To 20 
Since her Will is not her own, - 


My ſhould . Arat dab feht) T © 
2 9 Gert vikteaA Ae 
If 1 for Zelvidarchins'5 _ TNA Shoot 


Tb 
Deaf to poor Mizallet ——— 4p * wen ” * 
a Ask not me tlie Reaſon why, * 
Seck the Riddlc-in the Skixs . 0 SS&Y m 2: 110 
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ARK how the ht ſounds to Battle, 
Hark how the thundring Cannons rattles 1s * 
| Cruel Ambition now calls me away, - | 
| While I have ten thouſand ſoft Things to fay. 
While Honour alarms me, ' 
Young Cupid diſarms _ 
* Celia 15 er me, | 


7 
8 + © . 1 b 
& : * N 
„ 1 N 
* - -. * * 


2 Hark again, nenden A; me. to Arms, 3 
Hark how the Trumpet ſweetly charms; © 
Celia no more then muſt be obey'd; 

Cannons are roaring,” and Enſigns diſplay d: 

| The Thoughts of Promotion, 
Inſpire ue Notion, en 

Of Celia's Devotion 

I'm no more afraid. 


Guard her for me, celeſtial 8 1 
Ye Gods, bleſs the Nymph with happy ſoft e 


O may ſhe ever to love me iueline, 40 47 | 
Such loyely Perfe&ions I cannot reſfignz © | - { 
Firm Conſtanc cy grant her, eee 
My true Love ſhall haunt herr. 1 


0 My Soul cannot want herr,, 
She's all ſg divine. „„ 
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Be ſhe with that Good 
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tl I, waſting in 
Die becauſe a Woman's fate | 

Shall my Cheeks look pale mo Care,: 

+ Cauſe another's roſie are? 

Be ſhe fairer than the Day. on - 

Or the flow'ry Meads. in 
Yet if ſhe think not well. 

What care I how fair ſhd be. 


Shall a Woman's Goodneſs move 
Me to periſh. for her Love; 
Or, her worthy Merits known, 
Make me quite forget my 


own 2. 
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As may merit Name the beſt;... 
Yet if ſhe be not ſuch to me, 
What. care I how good ſhe be. 


Be ſhe good, or kind, or fair, 

1 will never more deſpair; 
If ſhe love me, this believe, 

I will die cer ſhe ſhall 
If ſhe light me when 
I will ſcorn, and let her go: 
So if ſhe be not fir for me, 
What care I for whom debe. ö 
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Woo, 
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\ '$ the-Snow in Vallies . 24 | 

Phæbus his warm Beams — 15 
4800n diſſolves and runs away; 
80 the Beauties, ſo the Graces, 
Of the moſt bewitching Faces): 


At approaching 'Age decay. | 1. Ne 


As a Tyrant, when Gegrided;”©+ G rf 

Is deſpis d, and is upbraided, 5 3 
By the Slaves he once"control'd; IC ENVY 

So the Nymph, if none could move her; 8 

Is contemn'd by every Lover, | * 0K 


When her c n 12: r 


Melancholick E and Whining, - - T : a 1 5 


1 Quarrelling, and Pining, 


Effects your Rigours e TOE ir 
Soft Carell, am u af. | : 220 
r Sighs,. tranſporting Trances 
Ae the bleſs Effet of Love. 


Fair Ones! while your Beauty's bl 
Imploy Time, left Age ne 
What your Youth profuſely lend 


You are robb d of all your "41x 1 45 ey | | 1 | 


And condemn'd to tell old Stories. 
To your — Friends. > & a 
Ni 5 50 N 6 
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"AIR Amoret is gone. aſtray, 

» Purſue, and Ick K her, — ? 

II tell the Signs by which you may Fa A 
The wand ring Shepherdeſs IPG © 
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Careleſs ſhe is with artful Care, 3 

Affecting to ſeem unaffected. aw. 10277 TP x 2k 


Wich Skill her Eyes dart ew ry 5 2 
Yet change ſo ſoon you'd ne er ſuſpect em; e 
For ſhe'd perſuade thay wound by Chance, 

©  Tho' certain Aim and Art direct them. 7 . 


' She likes her ſelf Et: others hates, 1 $SHodaaziobd 


For that which in herſelf ſhe 2 05 Karel 
Aud while ſne laughs at them, 13 AN 
She 1 15 the bing Fn er 114 : 4 8 ö 
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AMON, if y Will Velieve me, 
Tis not ſig ighing round the ban, 
Song nor Sonnet ea relieve'ye; 
Faint Attempts in Love are vain. | 


K pt age home: the fair Occaſion, 
d be er of the Field; | 


To a SOT kind Invaſion, 
Twere a 1 not to * 
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Cries you're rude, and much to _ : 
And with Tear eur fit b ne et” 


ears im 
Be not merck e. al cr 


When the fierce Aſhault is oper, n Sth 110 
Chloris Time enough will . 0 r of 
This her cruel furious Lover or ond wor 12 DD 

Much more gentle, not i kin. 20 
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F ſhe be not kind as fair, 
IL pere. a bee ä 
Yours her, ſhe's only worth the 70 


Of ſome ſbruce Haak a- d 


I would not have thee ſuch an AG, 


Hadſt thoume'er ſo much Liane 7 9 4 4 4 | 


To ſigh and whinefor ſucha Laſs, 


Whoſe Pride's above' ie klage. t nonttyH N 


. 
poor +: l 7 HO 40 2 | 
5 3 Tu 52 n 
e 
SON G eu on oo 
* 10 4 


A” tor thou itch Thing wage ol REIT. 
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How can you ſleep, my ming Creature, 
ien zar a orld for you are a-wake. 
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What Swain is this that fin 75 
Under my ripen os, OE Boas . 60 


*Tis one, dear N ph, "tha loves ae 
oy "Therefore in pry al inyVie.” *. 
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: Softly, elſe you'll wake my Mother, 34.746 9 10 * 
No Tales of Love ſhe lets me hear; . 

Go tell your Paſſion to ſome other, 

Or whiſper 75 2. 23 445+ £1.44 


- - How can you bid me _ another, — — 
Or rob me of your beauteous Charms ? 
"Tis time you were wean d from your Rs 
Tou re fitter for e Arms. 
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IN er at ang k Te found, | i | 
A Miſtreſs that can me, 
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| iter Humour free, and unconfin'd, 


Both Night and Day ſhe'll eaſe me; 
No jealous Thou & diſturb my Mind, 
Tho? ſhe's enjoy d by all Mankind; 

Then drink never ſpare it, 


.de good cus. 


8 If you, , thro? all her naked Charms, 4 
| little Mouth diſcover, _ 3 & 
Then take her blu to mY Arms; 14 
2 uſe her mes Os | 
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Such Liquor ſhe'll diſtill from thence, 
As will r ravif'd Senſe: 


Then kiſs never 
'Tis a Bottle of good Clares. 
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But beſt of all! ſhe has no Tongue, 3 = 
Submiſſive ſhe obeys me, | | 4 
She's fully better old t han dung. 14 
And ſtill to ſmiling ſways me; i | 1 
Her Skin is ſmooth, Complexion black, "a 
And has a moſt delicious Smack; 2 "= 
Then kiſs and never ſpare it, = 1 
Tis a Bottle W i": AN 1 


If you her Excellence would mc 
worms you uſe her kind, Sir, | 
Clap your Hand about her Waiſt, | 
And raiſe her up behind, Sirz + + 
As for her Bottom never doubt, | 1 
Puſh but home, and you'll find it out; 
Then drink and never ſpare it, 
Tis a Bottle of good 
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8 iſing lovel Tres: © Noa 
Who with C oe can compare? 
Sure ſhe's form'd for Beauty's Queen, tad 4 
Her Wit, her Shape, her Grace, "Mica; © 7 | 
By far excels all Nymphs I've ſe nn 
No Mortal Eye | 8 
Ou view her nigh, 
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F; "Too exquiſite for Human gi ht to — 2 
Tho' ſhe ne er may be kind. 
Nor for me c er deſigud. n 
Tet I love, I love, I love renn 
The charming * e e 
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2 How chearful then were ſeen, 


The Looks of every jolly Swain, 
That ſtrove Aurelias Heart to * 
With Gambols on the Green 


Their Sports were innocent ad gay,” 
8 with a manly Air; 
d ſing and dante, and bie and 
12 L d to pleaſe ſame diptertnit's 7-7 
This dear inchanting Fair. 


The ambitious Strife ſhe did admire, 
And equally approve, 
Till Phaou s tuneful Voice and Lyre, 
With ſofteſt Muſick did inſpire AW 0 
Her Soul to generous Love. ; = 


= Their wonted Sports the reſt Jecins; 
1 Their Arts prov'd all in vain; ot 
= - Avrelia's conſtant now they find, E 
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= The more they languiſh and repine, 
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WAY you Rover, WY $9 l OW 
For ſhame give over, rt E 
Fou play the Loves q 

80 ke an Aſs; back ve sr 19 mw „ 
You are for ftormingy, Lyn vorlsb ch wat 
You think you're charming l 
Your faint performiug. 5 
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Wou'd hope for Fayour, | A 
He muſt endeavour. - | 901 
To charm the Fair: 
He dances, he dances, 
He da--a a · -a a- an ces. 
He ſighs, and glances, 
He makes Advances > 0 \' 
* and dance. „ = 
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o, go, go, $0 falſeft 22 — Sexy lose "7 
Leave, leave, ah leaue me. * mar 
alone ! 
Why would you ſtrive by fond Prove, - 
Thus to deſtroy my Innocence? £3 BT 
0, go, Ke. Lende, leave, de. . I, 14 


"Young Celia, you too late betray'd, 
Then thus you did the Nymph u 50. 


> Love like a Dream uſher'd by e e 
Flies the Approach of Morning Lig. "3 


- Go, go, c. Leave, leave, Kc. 


She that believes Man when he: fears. 


Or leaſt regards his Oaths . 21A 


May ſhe, fond ſhe, be moſt acc ’tb 1 
| Nay more, be fubje&t 0 his n 
X ono &c. Leave, ee 4912356 8 
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JELIND 4, with affected © gy | 
Tries all the Power of Art; Az N 
Tet finds her Efforts all in vain, _ B 


To gain a ſingle Heart: 


"> 8 Wbilſt Chloe in a different way, rv | 


Is but er ſelf, to pleaſe, 


And makes new Conqueſts wank „ T 
a Wihout one borrowed Grace os 4 
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WITTY | 
e "mn 1 0 
Chloe s art ning E. 

Set all the World on 25 „ 

Belinda may our Pity N 
But Chloe gives us * 
And while ſhe ſmiles us into Love} 
Her Siſter frowns in vain 1% 
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'N a Bank of Flowers,” | 

In a Summer Day, | 

1. dera | 2 
In her Bloom of Youth, f 


Fair Celia la . 
With Love e 
When a youthful — 
With admiring Eyes, 
iy that he un pe 
The ſweet Maid Ju 
With a fa, la, la, la, ps * ny 
But fear d approaching Spies. 


As he gav'd, 1 
tle | 
That fan a ber Robert x 
And the ſleeping 
Did the Chatms Wa Nymph 
Vick waking e 
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Then his Breath 
And his Pulſe beg e my 


With a fa, la, la, &c. 
But a not ſtill draw a 
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All amaz'd he ſtood, worth 12) 


With her Beauties rd. 


And bleſs d the courteous Oey 2 


Then in Whiſpers. 
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grew ſhort; Yonge 
He long'd to touch | 1 5 8 
What he chanc d to ſpyz 1... +. ++ 
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And the Gods deln d, 
That Celia might be kind 
When with Hopes grown bold, 
He advanc d amain 7 
But ſhe laugh'd aloud 
Ina Dream, and again, | 1 
With a fa, la, la, &c. IT 70 nt 
© Repes 'd the timorous Swain. 
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Vet the amorous Youth, Ic 
To relieve his ſoft Pain, 


The flumbering Maid careſs d; 
And with trembling Hand 4 


40 ſimple poor Swain!) A it | 


Ber plowing Boſom reed: 
When the Virgin awak d, 


And affrighted fleur, e 


Vet look d as wiſhing 
He would purſue; 
With a fa, la, la, Ke. 
But Damon mils'd his G. 
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Now, now repenting, 
That he had let her fly, 

Himſelf he thus accus d. 
What a dull and a ſtup ii 
Blockhead was I, < 

That ſuch a Chance abus d? 

To my Shame twill now: + -- 

On the Plains be faid,' 

Damon a Vir © 

Aſleep betray d, nnn Ga 
With a fa, la, la, kee. 
And let her go a Maid. 
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To tell my Crime aloud, - 
Tne Influence of your Smiles I ſhar'd, 
In common with the Crowd. 
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But when I once my Flame expreſe'd, g 


In hopes to eaſe my Pain, 
You ſingl d me out from all the reſt, 


| The Mark of your Diſdain. 


If thus, Corinna, you ſhall frown _ 
On all that do adore, es 

Then all Mankind muſt be undone, 
Or you muſt ſmile no more. 
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Mourn, ye 
Where 
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And for ſakes the 
When | fpeak of 

She knows not what I mean; 
Wanton Glances, fond Carefles, 
Novy no more are ſcen, 
Since the falſe deludi 
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of our i 


Oh! happy, happy Shade, | 
Where firſt our Vows were made; 
 Bluſhing, ighing, — dying, 


harm a Fove ; 


Frank that 


e poor Streph 
There the ſecret oy ſhe gave, 
When! was made her Slave. 


Things ſhe ſaid, 
all was — ri 
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fair,” 
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Hh Sages of al, 
In Prophecy dad. 
The Cauſe of a Nation's Undoing; 
But our new Engliſh Breed, 
No Prophecies need, 
For each one here ſee ks his own Ruin. 


With Grumbli and 
We promote Con $ Jes; 


And preach up falſe Tenets to many . 


We ſnarl and we oo 
We rail and we fight _ 
For Religion, yet no M er. 


Then him let's commend,” 
That's true to his Friend; 


And the Church and the Senate word car, 


Who delights not in Blood,” 
But draws when he ſhould, 
And bravely ſtands brunt to the Battle. 


Who rails not at Kings, 


or. litick Things, | 
Nor — 27 he's mellow, 


But —. bl Tens 
- "To his Country's. Succeſs, | 
E brave Fellow. 
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TE all to conquering Beauty bow, , 
J Its pleaſing Power admire; | _ 
But I ne'er knew a Face till now, 
Thar cou'd like yours inſpire: 
Now I may fay, I met with one, 
Amazes al} Mankind "hr 
And, like Men gazing on the —_— 
With too much Light am blind. © 


© Soft, as the tender moving Sighs, | 


When longing Lovers meet; 
Like the divining Prophets, wile; 
Like new-blown Roſes, ſweet: 
Modeſt, yet gay; reſerv'd, yet free; 
Each happy Night a Bride; f 
A Mien like awful Majeſty, . 
And yet no Spark of Piae. 


The Patriarch, to win a Wife, 
Cuhaſte, beautiful and young, 
| Serv'd fourtcen Years a ew Life, 
And never thought it long 
Ah! were you to reward ſuch Care, 
And Life fo long would ſtay, 
Not fourteen, but four hundred Years, 
Would ſeem put as ene Day, | 


—_— 


SONG 


0 Bm) 


8 0 K 6 K 
RITHEE, Billy, * fly. F 
hus to waſte ws Days in Grie ; 


„ You ſay, Betty will not let Re: ; 
But can' Sorrow bring Relief? ata De 


Leave repining, ceaſe your wie.” 45 
Pox on Torment, Tears and Woe: 

If ſhe's tender, ſhe'll ſurrender ; - © 
If ſhe's tough, —e en let her go... 
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INDLY, kindly, .* my Treaure, | 


Ever love me, ever clarm;z © 
Ar Paſſion know no Meaſure, 
Yet no jealous Tus dn. 


Why ſhou'd we, our BliG be ling, 9 5 ? 
By dull doubting fall at odds WU” wv + «obo t#1 2 
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I Time · frenzy Curers, 
And ſtubborn Nonjurors, 
For want of Diverſion, 


- Now ſcounge the leud Times: | 


| They've hinted, they've printed, . 
Our Vein it profane is, wider 4 = N. 
And worſt of al Crimes; l 
Smiths, Coblers and Cal, 
5 Have damn d all our Rhimes: 


| Bar if in Srakon, 
_ - You'd know the true Reaſon; 
* Ah Hopes of Preferment, 
bs what makes the Vertnin 
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Old oli . s Peal, 

Againſt P ring: 
But ler State Rev Vers. 
And Treaſon Abſolvers, © 
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To cry down the Muſes, 
Wort en down he . 
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Cuckolds and Canters, 
With Scruples and Banters, | 
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